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Enter O a F oft er, | dra, B rune and two Faltori,Rew 
Chard and Ge HOT ot 


Old Foſter. | 
ma HISayre has al\ivcet a breath Maſter ie 26s 
Rr: Your Partner Sir, 
O.Foſjt.l,and in good: 1 hope,this haicion gale 
Playes the lewd wanton with our dancug 


layles, 
And makes 'm Dig With PROP envys 


By. Tis no more yet, but then vur fragght is full 

When ſhee returnes agen wich merchandize 
And ſafe deliver d with on rcuſtomage. 

O. Foſt. Such a delivery heaven ſendus, 

But time muſt ripen it? ae our accounts de even ? 
 Geor. Tothequantity of a penay, if his 5 Agree With mine? 
Whar's yours Richard ? ? 

Rice Five undred ſixty pounds ; | 
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WARTS, 


A newWonder, 
Readthegroſſe ſumme of your broade cloathes, 


Geor. 68,peicesat B,ff, and 1; 57.atl, and o, ' 
Ric. luſt ; leade, x1x tunne. 


O.Foſt. As evenly we will lay our boſomes as our bonds 

Ve "ith love as merchanditc ,and may they both increaſe 
To infinites. 

O 


Br. Eſpecially at home 3 ; that golden traſtique love 
is {cantier far than gold; Land one myne ofthar 
More worth than twenty Argoleyes 


Ofthe worlds richeſt rrcaſtre, 


O.Foft. Here you ſhall aig, and finde your lading, 
Br. Here's your exchange: and as in loye 
So wee'le participate in herchandize. 

O.Foſt, The merchants caf lualry : 


WWealwa ayes yenture on uncertaine od S. 


Altho we beare hopes Embleme the aichoi with us. 
The winde brought it, ler che wind blow't away agen ; 
hould not the Sea ſomerimes be partner With us 
Ou: r wealth would ſwallow us. 
| Br, Agood refolye; butnow I muſt be bold | 
To touch you with ſomewhac that concernes you. | 
O. Feſt, 1 could prevent you; is'c not my unthrifry brothes ? 
Zr, Nay, icave out the adjective (unchrifty,) 
Your brother Sir, tis he thatT would fpeake of. = 
O, Feſt. He cannot benam'd without untoritcy S:r , 
[15 11s pr Oper Epithice, would you CONCENe 
But what my love has done for him 
$0 oit,fo chargeable, and ſo expenſiye, 
You 2 would not urge Anothie addition. 


Br. Nay Sir | you muſt not ftay acquantiry 
Till RE ee rhe name of brother 


Waich is infeparable,hee's new in Ludgate Sir, 
| 


And part of your treaſure lyes buryed with hin: 


1, Foſt. [.by vulgar blemiſh ; but not by any pyeds account ; 
R here jethim howlegtis the belt Ray | hehath ; 


or nothing b{yra priſon can containe him 
So bo! 


undlcfic is S his ryot ; WIGe haye I rayide. 


His decayed fortunesto a fairecſtate SS 
But with as fruitlefſe charity, as if Thad throwne 
My fafe landed ſubſtance backe into the Sea, 
Oc dreſſe in pitty ſome corrupted lade, 
And he ſhould kick me for my conrteſie, 
I am ſure you cannot but heare,whar quicke.. 
Sands he Fndes out,as Dice,Cards,Pipeon-holes, 
And which is more,ſhould I nor reftraine it, 
Hee'd make my (tate hisprodigality, 
Br. Allthis may beSir,yet examples dayly ſheyw 


To our eyes,that Prodigalls returne ar laſt 


And the lowdeſt roarer,(as our Citty phraſe is) 
Will fpeake calme and fmoorh ; you muft helpe with hope Sir, 
Had Iluch a brother, I ſhould thinke that heaven had 
Madchim asan inſtrument for my beft charity | 

To worke upon ; This is a Maxime ſure, Some 

Are made poore, that rich men by giving may 

Encreaſe their ftore. Nor thinke Sir,that I doc 


Tax your labors and meane my ſelfe for to and | 


id 


"_— 


Idlcly by,for I haye vowd ifheaven but blefſe 
This yoyagenow abroad to leaye ſome 
Memorable reliqueafter me, that ſhall 
Preſerve my name alivetill Doomeſday. 
O.Foſt. 1 Sir,that worke isgood., and therein could I 
Toyne with your good intents, but to releeye _ - 
A waſt-good,a ſpendthrift. — 
Br. O no more,no more good Sir. 
O.Foft: Sirra,when ſaw you my 101 Robert ? 
Ric. This morning Sir, he {aid he would goe viſit his Vncle. 
O.Foſt. I pay for their meetings 'me fixce ; that boy. 
Makes prize ofall his fingers lighton | 
To relceve his unthrifry Vncle. 
By. Does he rob,introth I comment him. - 
O.Foſt. Tis partly your faulr,Sitra you ſeetr,and ſuffer it, 
Rec. Sir,mine*s a ſcryants duty,his a fonnes, 
Nor know T better how to exprefſe my loye 
Vngo yourſelte,than by loying your ſon, = — 
OO. HR 0.Foft. 
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Ce a a oo 
A A new Wonder, 


O. Foft. By CONCceal:: No of his pilteringse , 
Ric. ] darenot call them ſo ; be 1s my ſecond Maſter, 
And methinkes tis far aboye my limits 


Eirh er tO as. Or tO Ropes of ts 


"rp your {on ol + an? aturall Nephew part 


To relecyc his pootc V ncle, 
O.Foj#. Tis in neither well; Sir,for note but the 
Condition of my eftatc; Pme fare] y marryed 
Toa wealthy Widow "SOR whom my ſubſtance 
Chict ctely does arile,ſhe has obſerved this in her 
Son in law,oftcn complaines and or udges at it, 
And what foule broyles ſuch civili diſcords bring, 
Few married men ate 1gnorant of : 


Enter AMiftres Foſter. 


Nay will you ſee a preſent proofe of ir, 


MF oft. Shall I not live cobreatha quict houre? 
{ would l were a beggar with content 
Ratherthan thus be thwarted for mine owne., 
O.Foft, Why what's the matter Woman ? | 
X.Foſt. Vierowſe *mup, tho you regard not of my juſt | 
complaints 


Neither in loye to me, nor preſerving me from others 


Inuries,both which y'are tycd to, by all the rightfull = 
Lawes heayenly or humane, but Ile complaine 
Sir, where I will beheard, 


O.F oft. Nay,thowlt be heard too farre. 
2M1.Foſt. Nay Sir,l will be heard ; tome awkeward ſtarr 


Threy our his unhappy ficeat my conception - 


And twill aever quench while I have heate in me: 
Would I werc old there would be bonefires made 

bf OW OCIOG ,my death would be a Jubilee to ſome, 
O. Feſt. Why Sir, how ſhould] miniſter remedy and know 
notthe _ 
Br. Mother a pearle, woman Ow your Lad the cauſe, 
H4.Foft. Had he bin a and Sir zl had had no caulcw 


Complaine, I threw downe at his feers 
EE 7 7 | "1 AG 


*® 


A Woman nerver Vext, © ; 
The ſubjeQion of his whole eſtate; 
He did not marry mefor loyes ſake nor for pitty, 
| But love to that I had, he now neglects the loye 
He had before; A prodigall is ſufter'd to lay waſte 
Thoſe worldly blefſings, which I lovg cncloſde, 
[- Intending for good uſes. 
_ ___ O.PFoff. That's my ſonne. (- | 
24.Foft, 1,thou knoweſt it well enough, hee's the Conduit- 
pipethat throwes it forth into the common ſhore, | 
O.Foft. And the other's my brother, 


| eH-Foſt. You may well ſhame,as I doe grieve the kindred, 
But I'de make theone a Rranger,the other a ſeryanr, 

No ſon,ner brother ; For they deſeryencither 

!  . Otfthoſe offices, fe I 


O.Foſt. Why did I ever cheriſh him, haye not I threatned 
Him with difinheritance for this diſorder ? 
A1.PFoft. Why doe younot performe it > _ 
1 O.Foft. The other'sin Ludeate, 
7 Me Foſft, No; hee's in my houſe, approving to my face 
: The charitable office of his kinde Nephew, 
Who with his pilfering purloind from me, 
Has fer him at liberty ; ifthis may be fufter'd 
- Ile haye no eyes to ſec. 4 
O.Foſt. Prethee content thy ſelfe; lle ſcea preſent 
Remedy ; firra,co call*m in; this woryy | 
Gentleman ſhall know the cauſe, and cenſure 
For us both with equiry. 
' Br, Nay good Sir, ler not me be ſo imployd, 
Enter Robin andWtephen Foſter, 
Bor I ſhallfayour one for pitty,the other for your loves ſake, 
O.Foſt. Now Sir,are all my words with you _ 
Solight eſteem'd that they can 
Take no hold upon your duty? _ 
Reb. Miſconſter not,]I beſcech you. | 4 
24.Foſt. Nay,heele approye hus good deeds I Warrant you. 
O.Poft. And you Sr, © & © b 
| Steps WellSit.. 
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i A m1 new Wonder: 1 Le 
; O.Foſt. I had thought you had bin in Ludgate Sir; 

| Step. _ you {ce where I am Sir, 

O.Fojft. Wi iy, here are you Sir? 

| Boy In debt Sir,in debt, 

Foft. indeed that $2 place yon can hardly ber remou 's 

Eb - "2M, L butthisisnota place fit for one in | 

Haz ebt; H_4 came you our of priſon Sura ? 

[| F:ep, A3] went into priſon Sirra,by the keepers, 

O. m1 This was your worke to tet this dandog looſe, 

Rob. Sir,it was my Jiaty to let my Vucle looſe, 

O.Fo TY yd did! belovg to me,and - id not command 


OD NN TN ITED 


Reb. You cannot make a ſeparation Sir Yerwiar 


E A ft rong Corclatiye unto: 
| My Vacle:why,kc's halfe your ſel fe. 
FE 'B. Belceye me Sir, ke has anſyered you well. 
1118 O.Fo/7. He has not worthy Sir, but ro make voyde 
That tale conſtruction ; here I diſclayme 
*hetitleofa brother: and by that diſclayme 
ER. Ha thou loſt thy childes part ; be thou engag 'd 
I | For any debts of his, in prifonrot with kim: - | 
i My goods ſhall not purchale luch k hh 
| Fruiclefſerecompence- \- | 
1 : Step.Then th'art a ſcuryy father,and a filthy brother; 
*S A1.Foſt. 1,1,Sir,your tongue cannot defame his reputation = 
i Step. Bur yours can, for all the City reports what _ | | 
| An ornnabl ſcould he has got to his wife. ] - 
O.Foſt. It ere I know thou keep'ſt him company, 
3. Ile take my blefſing from thee whilit I live, 5 
int  Andthatwhich after me ſhould bleſſc thy eſtate. Eo 
Srep, Aud le proclaymethy balenefleto rac Jabs, TY 
1} | 17" Ballads | 0 


I's nc duty that belongs tome, and loye unto 
if My Vncle,afw ell youmay bid me love my 
th | Maker,and neglect the Creature, which he 
l Hat! bd meloye; if man to ITN jOyNE NOT 
il. A love on carth they lovenot heaven,nor | 
4j | __ Him thatdwells above it, ſuch is my duty 
if 
| 


. 


ks. | ” | 


bg > po —_ Sos 16 | 
A Woman never Vexs, 7 
Ballads 1'make, and make*m Taverne muſick 
To fing thy churliſh cruelty, | 
O.Foſ#. Tut,tut, theſe are bables, 
Ste. Each Feſtivall day come unto thy houſe; 
 Andl will pifſeupon thy threſhold, 
| _ O.Foft. Youmuſtbe out of priſon firſt Sir, 
Ste. If &r [ liveto fee thee Shreiffe of London} 


1'l gild thy painted poſtes cums privilegio, 


And kick thy Serjeants. 
Rob. Nay,good Vncle. 
Ste... Why, I'l beg for thee, Boy; 

T'l breake this leg and bind ir up againe, 

oy _ our pitty from a ſtony breft, 

at 


ather than thou ſhale want. . | 
OO, Foft. I,doe;ler him ſeare up his arme,and ſcarfe it up 
With two yards of rope ; counterfeit two villaines ; 
Beg under a hedge and ſhare your bounty : but come 
Notneare my houſe,not thou in's company, if thoul't obey; | 
There's puniſhment, for thee; for chee there's worſe; = | 
TT he loſſe of all that's mine,with my deare curſe. Exgunts 
I anent. Stephen aud Robin. EE 
| Ste. Churle, Dog, you churliſh raſcally miſer. 
Rob. Nay,good Yncle,throw not foule languagez = 
This is but heate Sir, and I doubtnotbur 
To coole this rage with my obedience ; 
But Vnele, you muſt not then heape on ſuch fuelL 
Ste. Cuz,I grieve for thee, that thou haſt undergone 
Thy fathers curſe, for love unto thy Vncle. T. 
Rob. Tut,that bond ſhall ne'r be cancel d,Sir. 
Ste, Ipitty that y'faith. | > 
Rob. Let pitty then from me turne to your ſelfe : 
Bethinke your ſelfe Sir,of ſome courſe E 
'T hat niphy befit your eſtate,and ler me guide it. 
| Ste. Ha,a courſe ? sfootT, hate: Cuz,canſt lend me 
qo.ſbillings 2 Could I but repairethis old decay'd Tenemert. | 
Of mine with ſome new playſter , for alas, what 
Can aman docin fuch acaſcas this? Ti PE 
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A newWonder, 

Roh, 1,but your courſe, Vacle. - 

Ste. Tuſh,leave thatto me,becauſetheu fTalt wonder 
Ac it : If you thould ſee me in a ſcarlet gowne 
Wihin the compaſle of a gold chaine,then I _ 

Hope you'lſay,that I doe keepe my ſelfe in 

Good compaſle : then Sir,if the Cap of Maintenance 

Doe match before me,and not a Cap be ſufter'd 

To be worne in my preſence, pray doe not_upbraide 

Me with my former Pry :T cannot tell, Rtate'. 

And wealth may make a man forget himſelfe; 

Burl beſcech you doenot; thereare things in my 

Head that you dreame not of; dare you try me, Cuz > 

Reb. Why, forty ſhillings, Vncle ſhall not keepe backe 
Your fortunes. 

_ Ste, Why,gramercy Cuz; now ifthedice doe run right, 
This 40.ſhillings may ſet me up agen :Tolay'r on my backs; 
And foto RE hos ne'ra damb'd Broker 
In the world will give mehalfe the worth on't 2 
No,whil't *cis in ready caſh,thar's the ſureft 
Way 3 7.is better than 11. a pox takethe bones 
And they willnot fayour a man ſometimes, 

Rob. Looke you Vncle, there's 4o.ſhillings for you5; 

Ste. As many good Angells guard thee, as thou haſt giye 


Me bad onesto feduce me; for theſe deputy diyells 
"Dam worſethan the old ones. Now Cuz,pray liften, 


Liſten after my transformation ;. I will benceforth 
Turnean Apoftateto prodigality ; Twill eate 
Cheeſeand Onions and buy lordſhips and will 
Nor you thinke this(trange 7 0 
Rob, 1am glad y'are merry,Vacle ; but this is fizxt 
Berwixt an Vncle and a Nephewes love, 
Thovgh my eftate be poore,revenewes icant, 
WhilP{tT haye any left, you ſhallnot want, 
Ste, Why grametrcy,by this hand Ile make 
Theean Alderman before I dyc,doe put 
Follow my ſteps, ER 
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"VF n#.call.. im. , _ 
k A Woman Beer P, EAXGo 
Enter Widdow and Clowne, 


#14. Sirra,willthe Churchman come Ifent you for? | 
Claw. Yesmiſtris,he will come: but pray reſolve - 


Me onething for my long ſervice 5 Whar 
Bufinefſe haye you with the Churchman 2 

Is it to make your Will,or to get you anew 
 Husband 2 2 

' Wid. Suppoſe to make my Will, how then > 


(low. ThenT would defire you to remember me, Miftris ; 


I haye ſery'd you long,andthat's the beſt 
Service to a woman ; make a good Will if you 
Meane to dye,that it may not be ſaid, Though 
Moſt women belong liv'd,yet they all dye 
With an ill-will 
7/5d., So Sir,{uppoſc it be for marriage. 
Clowe. Why thenremember your ſelfe miſtris ; 
Take heede how yott give awaythe head ; 
It ſtands yet upon the ſhoulders of 
Your widdowhood; the loyingembracing Iyic 
Has yet the upper place in the houſe; 
If you give itto the Holly,take heede, 
There's pricksin Holly ;or if you feare not 
The pricks, take heede of the wands, you 
Cannot have the pricks withoutthe wands ; | 
You give away the ſword,and muſt defend 
Your ſclfe with the ſcabbard ; theſe are pretty 
Inftrucions of a friend ; 1 would be lothto 
Sce you caſt downe,and not well taken up. 


77d. Well Sir,well,let not all this trouble you; 


Sce, hee's come; Will you be gone ? 
Enter Doftor. 

Clow. I willfirſt give him a cayear, to uſe you 
As kindely ashecan, If you finde my miſtris 
Have a minde to this coupling at barly-breake, 
Let her not be the laſt couple to be left in hell, 
| Delt, 1 would Iknew your meaning,Sir. 

aa room eee rm freſh; husband,or 
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7O AnewWonder; 


So, uſther as well as youcan; let her enter 
Into as eafie bands as may be, 
Dot. Sir,chisis none of my traffique ; 1 can no husbands; 
(lo. Thea you doe wrong, Sir,for you take mony for 'm : 
What woman can have a husband, ,bur you muſt 
Have cuſtome for him ?and often the Ware proves 
Naught too,not worth the Impoſt, _ 
Dot. Your mans pregnant,and merry,miſtris, 
wid, Hee's ſawcy Sir. Sirra,you'l be gone. - 
Cle. Nay ,atthe ſecond hand you] haye a feetoo ; 
You ſell in Ho Church,and they bring'm againe 
To your Chuch-yarde,you mult haye tollage: 
Me thinkes if a man dye whether you will orno, 
He ſhould be buryed whether you would or no. 
Dot. Nay now you wade too far, Sir, 4 
Vid. You'l be gone, Sirra. | | 
Clo. Miſtris make him your friend .for he knowes ls rate 
Good husbands are at ; if there hath bin a dearth 
Of women of Jare,you; may chance picke 
Oura good prize; but take heede of a Clerke. 
Wid. Will you yet Sir,after your needelefletr ouble, 


— 


Be pou ,and bid the maides drefle dinner, 


Miſtris,” is fallivg day to day,there's nothirig Ga fil. 
= Let thive b2 tore of that; let bounty furmſh the. | 
Table,and charity ſhall be the voyder. - 


| What 80-5 15 there, Sirra ? 


Clo. Marry theves is Sammon, Phe, and freſh Cod, 
Soles, Maides,and Playce, 
wid. Bid *nhaſte to dreſſe *m then. 
Clo. Nay miſtris,Vle helpe *'m too; the maides (hall fr 
Dreſle the Pike,and the Cod.and then r le dreſſe 
The maides in {9 place you wot on, ___ ExitCloywne. 
Doi. You ſent for me, Gentlewoman ? | 
14. Sir,1did,axdto this end : 
1 have ſome: ſcruplesinmy conſcience ;: 
Some doubtrfull problemes which I cannotanſwer 
Nor reconcile; VFde haye you makethemplaine, © | | 


: in o_—_. 
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A Woman nerver Vext: 


Doft. This ismy duty ; pray ſpeake your minde, : 
W:d. And as I ſpeak,] muſtremember heaven 
That gave thoſe bleffiogs which I muft relate ; 
Sir,you new behold a wondrous woman 
You onely wonder at the Epithete 
I can approve it good; Gheſſe at mine age, + 
Dol. Atthe halfe way *twixtthirty and forty, 
7/id. *Twasnot muchamiſte; yetneareft to the laſt ; 
How thinke you then z Ts nor this a wonder, 
That a woman lives full ſeven and thirty yeares, 
Mayde toa wife,and wife unto a widdow, | 
Now widdowed,and mine owne, yet all this while 
From the extremeſt verge of my remembrance, 
Even from my weaning houreunto this minute; 
Did neyer taſte what was calamity ; 
1 know not yet what griefe 1s, yet have ſought 
A hundred wayes for its acquaintance ; with mee 
Proſperity hath kepr ſo cloſe a' watch, | 
 Thateven thoſe things that T have meant 
A croſle,haye that way turr'd ablefſing;  :! 
| I5it not ſtrange ? | | 
Def. Vnparaleld; this giftis fingular, 
And to you alone belonging ; you are the Moone, 
For there's but'one,all women elſe are ſtars, 
For there arenone of like condition : .. 
Full oft,and many haveI heard complaine 
Ofdiſcontents,thwarts, and adyerfities 
But a ſecond to your ſelfe, 1 neyer knew 
To groancunder the {uperflux of bleſſings, 
To have eycr bin alien unto forrow ;_ 
Notrip of fate ? Sure it is wonderfull. | 
Wd. 1,Sir,tis wonderfull ; but isit well}? — « 
For it is now my chiefe affliction, - 
I have heard youſay,that the child of heayen- 4 
Shall ſuffer many tribulations 2 | | 
Nay, Kings and Princes ſhare them with their ſubjeRs 3 
ThenI that knoy not any chaftiſement To 
oF ra 
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12 A new Wonder, 
How may I know my part of childhood ? 


DoR. 'Tisa good doubt;butmake it not cxtfeme, 


*Tis ſome affliftion,thar you are afflicted | 

For want of affliction : Chertſh that ; 

Yet wreſt it not to miſconſitution ; 

For all your bleſſings arc frce gifts from heaeyen | 

Health,wealth,and peace ; nor can they tu rnte 

Curſes,but by abuſe. Pray let mequeſtion you : 

You loft a husband, was it no griefe to you? 

wid. It was; but very ſinall ; no ſoover I. 

Had given it enteitainement as aſorrow, 

Bur ſtraite it turn'd unto my treblejoy; 

A comfortable reyelation prompts me then, 

That husband whom in lite ] heldſo deare, = 

 Hadchavgd a frailty tounchanging joyes; | 

Me thought Ifaw him Rellified in heaven, 

And finging Hallelujahs *mongft a quire 

Of white Sainted ſoules : then againe it ſpake, 

Andfaid ; It wasa finne for me to grieve 

At his beſt good,that I efteemed beft : | 

And thus tlus ſlender ſhadow of agricte 

Vaniſh'c againe. EZ 
Dot, Allthis was happy ;nor can you wreſt it 

From a heavenly bleſſing. Doenotappoint 

The rod : leaye ſtill the ſtroake unto the 

Magiſtrate; the time is not paſt,but 

You may feele enough. | 
#:;4. Onetaſt more ] had, although but little, 

YetT would ageravate to make the moſt - 

On't : thus *twas; The other day.it was my hap 

in c1cfling of the Thames, | 

To diep that wedlecke Ring from off my finger, 

That once conjoyn'd me and my dead husband ; 

It tunke, 1 pris'd it deare ; the dearer, *cauſe it kept 

Still in mine eye the memory of my loſle; 

Yet I griey'dthe loſle,and did joy withall 

That I had founda griefe ; andthisis all 
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The ſorrow I can boaſt of, 
Det. This is but ſmall. 
_ _ Wid. Nay ſureI amof thisopinion, 
That had 1 ſuffer'd a draught to be madefor it, 
The bottome would hayeſcntit upagaine, X 
] am ſo wondrouflie fortunate. | 
Do&. You would not ſuffer it ? | 
Enter (loWwne, 
Vid. Not for my whole eſtate. 
Clew. O miſtris,whereare you? Lthinke you are the fortunar't 
Woman,thateyer breath'd of two ſhoes: the thiefe | is 


Found, 
1d. The thicfe ; what thicfe ? 1 never was ſo happy 


Toberobb'd. 

Clow. Bring him away [HE : nay, you ſhall ſeethe Ee 
Piece of felony diſcoyer'd that ever you ſaw, 

Or yourgreat grandmothers Grandam before, or after, 
; pirate,a water thiefe, 

id, What's all this * - 

(tow. Bring him away [ug ; yet the villaine would not 
4 a word till it was found about him. 

Wid. I thinke the fellow's mad. 

Clow. Did younotloſe your wedding Ringthe other day} 

#/id. Yes Sir, but I was net robb'd otir, 

Enter Toane with a fiſh, 

Clow. No; well \thanke him chat brings i ic 
Homerhen ad will aske nothing for. his paines, 

You ſee this Saramon ? 

wid, Yes,what ofit? 

Clow. It coſt bur fix pence ; but had the Fiſher knowne 
The worth oft, 'ewould hayc coft lc FRY LG - 
Tsnot this your Ring ? pe 

Wid, The very fame. - 

(low, Your maid Toare examitiing this Sammon aharſkee | 

Bovght in the Market, fouud that he had ſwallowed. 
This Gudseon, 
Tad How am I yext with 2 blefſh ings! ? - thinke you, 
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Sir,i5not this above wonder ? T4 ; 
Dott, I am amaz'd at it, 
34. Firſt that this fiſh ſhould ſnatch iras abaitez Fra 

Thenthat my ſervant needes muſt buy that fiſh | 

Amongſt ſuch infinites of fiſh and buyers: 

What fate is mine that runnes all by ir ſclfe 

Jn unhappy happinefſe > My conſcience dreads it : | 

Would thou hadſt not ſwallowed it,nor thou not bought it, 
Glow. Alas blamenorthe poore fiſh, miſtris,hee being a fleg. 
matique | 

Creature,rooke Gold for Reſtorative. He tooke it faire, 

And he that gets Gold ler him eate Gold. 

19:4. Nothing can hinder fate, 

Do. Seekenot to croſle it then. : | 

F/id, About your bufinefle, you haye not pleas'd me in this; 

7oane, By my mayde nhead if T had thought you would | 


Hayetane it no kindlier,you ſhould ne'r 

Have bin vext with ſight on*t;thegarbidge {ſhould 

Have bin the Cookes tees at this time, Exit Ioanes 
Clow. Now doc 1 ſcethe old proverbe come to paſſe ; = 

Give a woman Jucke,and caſt herinto th'ſea: 

There's many a man would wiſh his wife good 

Lucke,on that condition he might throw her 

Away ſo. But miſtris,there*s one within would 

Speake with you, that yexeth as faſt againſt od 

Crofles,as you Cocagainſt good lucke. FE . 
Wid. 1 know her ſure then,*tis my goſſip Foſter : 

Requeſt herin; here's good company,tell her, 
Clow, Ile tell her ſo for my owne credits fake. Exit. 
Wid. You ſhallnow ſee an abſolute contrary : 

Would I had chang'dboſomes with her for atime, 

*T would make me better relliſh happineſle, 

-{-. , Enter Miftris Foſter and (lowne, 
A1.Foſt. O friend and goſſip, where are you? Iam | | 

O're loader) with my griefes,and but in your boſome _ 

I know not whereto caſe me. . Et 


_$10Wy-"Ibad rather helpo-you to a cloe.ftoole, 


” —.ct- tt "I 


And pleaſe you, 


AM. Foſt. Ner had woman more fi niſter fate ; - 
All ominous ſtars were in conjunRion 
Eyen at my birth,and doe ſtillattend me. 

Def, This is a perte contrary indeede. 

W:id. What ayles you Woman ? 

74.Foſt. Vnleſle ſeyen witches had fer ſpels « wg me, 
I could not be fo croſt,neyer at quiet 


Never happy houre not 4 minutes content. | £ 
Dott, You hurt your {clfe moſt with impatience, 


A, Foſt. 1,I Phyſitions minilter with eaſe, 
Alrhoughrthe patient do receiyein paine; 
Would I could think but of one joyfull houre, 
lo. You have had two husbandsto my knowledpe ; : 
Andif you had not one joytull houre berweene 
Both,I would you were hang'd Yfaith, 
A. Foſt. Fullfourrecne yeeresT liv'd aweary mayde, 
Thinking no joy till I had gota husband, 
{o.T hat was a tedious time indeede, 
MF oft. I had one lay'd me well and then ere long 
1 grew into my longing pecyiſhneſe. 
oW. There was {ome pleaſure cre you came to that. 
1. Foſt, Then all the kindenefle that he would apply, - 
Nothing could pleaſe ; ſoone after ir he dicd. 
{low. That could be bur little oriefe. 
A, Eoſt. Then worldly care did fo o*reload my weakenefle, 


| That Imuſt baye aſecond Ray; Icholeagaine, 


And thete begins my griefes to multiply. 
id. It cannot be, friend ; ; your husband's kinde, 
Dot. Aman ot faire condition ,well reputed. 
{low. But it may be he hasnot that ſhould pleaſcher, 
Wide Peace Sirra ; howcan your ſorrowesencreaſe from him? 
At.Foſt, How can they but o'rewhelme me? he keepes a Son 
That makes my ſtate his prodigality;! | | 
To him a brother,one ofthe Citty ſcandals s 
The tone the hand che tother 1s the maw ; 


And betyeene both my goods are ſwallowed up 3 
Ems ER mace {ie The 
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The full quantity that 1 brought amongſt 'm 
15:110w conſum'd to haltfe. | 
id. The fire of your ſpleene waſts it ; 
Good footh Goſlip,I could laugh arthee,and onely grieve 
I have not ſome cauſe of forrow with thee : 
Ptethce be cemperate,and ſuffer. 
Dott. 'Tis good counſel miſtris, receiye it ſo, 
1V:4. Canſt thou devile to lay them halfe on me, 
And le beare *m williogly. 


© 1-.Foft, Would I could,that I might laugh another white: 


But you arc wiſe to heede at others harmes; 

Yow!l keepe you happy in your widdowhood. 
_  Wid. NotlT in good faith, wereI ſure marriage 
Would make me unhappy. 

1eFoſt. Try,try,you ſhall not needeto wiſh ; 

You fing another jong,and beare a part 
In my priefes deſcant, when y*are yext at heatt : 
Your ſecond choyſe will differ from the firft : 
So oft as widdowes marry they are accurſt, 


(lo. T,curſt widdowes are; bur if they had all ſtiffe husbands 


To tame'm,they*d be quiet enough. 

tid. Yowl be gone Sir,and feedinner ready. 

(lo. ]carenotif I doe miſtris,now my ſtomack's ready ; 
Yet Ileſtay a little and be butto vex you. 

W:d. When goe you,Sirra? 

Clo. I will notgoe yet. 4 


1:d. Ha,ha,ha, thou makeft me laugh at thee ; prethee ſtay, 


Clo. Nay then ]le goe to vex you, __ Exu Clowne. 
Me Foſt. You havea light heart Goſſhp, 
71d, Soſhould you Woman, would you be ruld by me : 
Come, wel dine together,after walke abroad 
Vnto my fuburbe garden, where if thou'lt heare, 
He read my heart torhee,and thou from thence 


Salt learne to yex thy cares With patience, Exenn., 
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Enter Hoſt Boxall,Stephen,Tacke,Dicke,Hugh. 
Hoſt. 


3” > ne ſtill my merchants of bona $ porance; 
1 What's yourtrafticke Bulleyes? What ware deale you 


in? 
Cards,Dice,Bowles,or Pigeon-holes; ſort*m 
Your ſelyes;either Paſlage, Noyum, or Mumchance ? 
Say my brave Burſmen, what's your recreation? 
Ste, Dice mine Hoſt :Isthere no other roomeempty ? 


Hoſt, Not a hole unſtopr in my houſe, butthis my Thrifts. 
Tack. Miſcall us not for our money,good mine Hoſt, we are 
None of your thrifts ; we have ſcap'd that ſcandall long agoe. 
Dick. Yes,histhrifts we are /acke,though not our owne, 
Hoſt. Tuſli, you are young men, ?is too ſoone to thrive yet x 


He that gathers young,ſpends when hee*s old : 

'Tis better to begin il}, and end well,than to 

Begin well and endill : Miſerable fathers have 

For the moſt part unthritty ſons ; leaye not 

Too much for your heires, Boyes. F- 
Zack, Hee ayes well tfaith; Why ſhould a man truft 

To executors, 
Ste, As good truſt to hangmen as to executors: 


' Who's in the bowling Alley mine Hoſt? 


Hoſt, Honeſt traders,thrifty lads they are rubbing on't , 
Towardly Boyes,cvery one ftrives to lye neareſt the Miſtris, 
Ste. Give's a bayle of Dice. | 
Hoſt, Here my braye Wags, 
Ste. We feare no Counters now mine Holt,ſo 
Long as we haye your bayle ſo read y. F 
Come, trip. 
lack, Vp with's heeles, 


—_ 
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BRED Dich. Downe with them. 
[ Hugh. Now thediceare mine ; ſetmenow a faire 
. Zoordza faire paſſage ſweet bones, Boreas. 
e7 no)/cvelow in the bowling eAlley betting ,rbbing and 
Wrangling, i 
Hoſt. How now my fine Trundletayles 
My wodden Coſmographers : 
8 My bowling Alley in an uprore ? 
'F Is Orlandoup inarmes ? Imuſt be ſtickler , 
| I am Conftable, [uſtice,and Beadle in mine 
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s O:vnchouſe,] accuſe, ſentence, and puniſh-: 
FE © Haveamongſtyou; looke tomy box Boyes ; 
; He that breakes thepeace,]I breake his pate 
or recompence; looke to my box, I ſay. EL -E7A 


Step. Apox o' your box, T ſhall ner be ſo happy to 
Reward it better ; ſet me faire; aloft now, 
Zack, Our. Step. What waſt > 
Dick. Two Trayes,and an Ace, 
Step. Seyenſtill, pox owt, that nunnber of the 
Deadly fnnes haunts me damnably ; Come Sir,throw.. 
7ack, Prethee invoke not (o,all ſinkes too faſt already, 
Hugh. It will be found againe in mine heſts box, 
Tack. Tn Rill,two theeves and chooſe thy fellow, 


Step. Take the Miller. El T7 ej k 
Tack. Haveatthem i'faith. Lt | : 
Hugh. For a thiefe Ile warrant you,wao'l you have next. ; 
Tach. Two Quaters anda Tray. 1 , 
Step. 1 hope we ſhall have good cheere, when two | | ' 
Zarers,and a Tray goc toth' market. = 1 
Enter Hoſt. m 
Hoſt. Soall's whiſt;they play upon the ſtill pipes now., 
The Bull-beggar comes when [ fhew my head, 
Silence is a yertue,and T haye made 'm vertuous, 
Let*m play ſtill rill they be penny lefle ; pawne 
Till they be naked, fo they be quiet, welcome, | 
And welcome, A noyſe above at (ards, | 


How now,how now,my roaring T armber/ame take 
Heeds | 


A Woman never Vext. mtg 


Heede the Seldan comes z And 'twere not for proffit, 


Who wouldlive amongſtſuch Beares? why 77; (a 


Altajor ] ſay, whatin { apite Dracenis?isthere 
No hope to reclayme you, ſhall Inevertiye in quiet 
For you ? 

for*m, 

Hoſt. 1 come amongſt you, you maledictious ſlaves ; Þ] 
Vrerter youall; ſome Pl take ready money for, and lay 
Vp the reſt inthe Rocks: looke to my box,I lay, 

Step. Your box is like your belly mine Hoſk,it 
Drawes all ; now for a ſuite of apparell, 

Tack, Art whoſe ſuitI pray ? y'are out againe withthe threes, 

Step, Foote, Ithinke my father threw three when I was = 

Begotten ; pox on't, | know now why Iam ſo | 


Haunted with threes, 


Zack. Why,1I prethee ? 
Step. I mer thethird part of a knaye as I came, - 
Tack. Thethird part of a knaye,sfoote whatthing*s that? 
Step. Why a Serjants Yeoman,man; the ſuperyilor himlelfe 
Isbuta whole one,and he ſhares but a groate in the 
Shilling with him, q = 
Di6k, That's butthe third part indeed:but goes he no fuxther, - 
Step, Noyhe reſtsthere. 
Hugh, Come, let's give o're, _ | 
Step. Ithanke you.Sir,and ſo much a looſer? there's but 
The waſt-band of my ſuite left :now ſweete bones, 
Hugh. Twelyeatall, 
Step. Soft,this dye is falſe. P14 
Hugh. Falſe? you doe him wrong Sir, hee"strueto his Maſter, 
Step, Pullum : I 
Dick. Ple be hang'd then : where's Putney then I pray you : 
Step. "Tis falſe,and Vle have my money againe, 
Hugh. You ſhall haye cold Iron with your cilyer then, 
Step, I,haye at you Sir. - OD: 
Enter Hoſt and young Foſters 
1 oft « I thinke hee's here, Sir. he 4 — EE 
— 3 Young 


ft 


} 


Dick. Good mine Hoſt fill *mz civill Gameſters cannor play 


20 A new Wonder, YL 
Young Feſier aſſiſts his Uncle and the Heft, and beat 52 
 themoff ; Enter the Bowlers and feale aWay 
| their ( loakes. | 
Rob, Tam ſure hee's now, Sits | 
Hugh. Hold,bold,and yoube Gentlemen hold, 
Rob. Get you gone Vatlets,or there's hold to be taken. | 
Hoſt. Nay {weete Sir,no bloodſhed in my houſe; Lam lore 
Ofmilrule, pray you put up, Sits —F | 
Om. S'foote mine Hoſt, where are our cloakes ? 
Hoſt. Why,this is quarrelling ; Make after in time : 
Some of your owne Grew,to :ry the weight has 
Litted them ; looke out I fay. 
lack, There will ever be theeves in a dicing houſe 


Till thou bee'ft hang'd Il warrantthee. —& Exennt Cheat: 4 
Step. Mine Hoſt,my Cloake was lin'd througa with s 
Oringe tawney velvet, A 


Hoſt. How,your cloake? I ne'c knew thee worth one, 
* Step, Yare a company of Conycatching raſcals ; 
Is this a ſuite to walke without a Cloake in ? BY | 
Reb. Vncle,is this the reformation that ,you promisd mee? |! 
Step. Cuzgſhall ] tell thee the truth ; T had diminiſht ? 
Burt fix pence of the forty ſhillings by chance meeting witha 
* Friend, ]wentto a taylor, bargain for a ſuite | ' 
Cameto full forty, I render'd my xxxix and a halfe, : 
And doe you thinke the ſcabby-wriſted raſcall would 


Truſt mefor ſix pence. 


Rob. Your creditis the better, Vncle. ; | -j 

Step. Pox on him,if thetaylor had bin a man, Thad ; 
Had a faire ſuite on my backe, ſo yenturing for © © © |}. 
The tother Teſter | 


Rob. Youloſtthe whole Bed-flead, + 
Step. Bur after this day,] proteſt Cuz,you hall neyer 
See me handle thoſe bones againe; this day I 
Breake up ſchoole: ifever you call me unthriftafter 
This day, you doe me wrong, 
X95. 1 ſhould be glad to wrong youſo, Vncle, 
Sic, And what fayss your father yet,Cuzp |» 
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Rob, Vle tell youthat in your care. 

Enter Mittris Foſter ,VidaoWw and Clowne; 

Me Foſt. Nay,Tpray you friend beare me company a little 
This way,for into this dicing houſe I ſlaw my good 
Son in law enter, and *tis ods but he meetes his 
Vncle here. | 

IWid, You cannot tire me goſſip in your company tis the beft 
Afiction I have to ſee you impatient, 

M.Foft. 1,1, you may make mirth of my ſorrow, 

(low. We have hunted well,miſtris; doe you not ſee 
The hare's in fight? 

M.Foſt. Did notI tell you ſo; I,T, theres good counſel! 
Betweene you,the tone would goe afoote to hell, 
The other the horſeway. 

Rob. Mother,l am ſorry you hayetrod this path, 

4. Foft, Mother ? hang thee wretch,]I bore theenot,but 
Many afflictions I have borne for thee ; wert thou 


Mineowne,I'd ſethee (tretchrt a handfull, and 


Put thee a Coffin into the Cart, erechou ſhould yex 
Me thus. OR 4 
oY WeteI your ewne,you could not uſe me worſe than you 
OC. 2 
 CMFoſt. 11 make thy father turne thee our for eyer,or elſe 
T'l make him wiſh him in his grave ; Yowl witnefſe 
With me Goffip where I have found him. ob 
Clow, Nay,T1 be ſworne upon a booke of Callico for thar, 
| Rob; It ſhal not neede,1'l not deny that I was with my Vucle, 
M,Foſt. And that ſhall difinherit thee,if thy father 


, Be an honeſt man; thou had(t bin better to have 


Bin bornea viper,and eatethy way through thy 
Mothers wombe into the world chan to tempt my 
Difpleaſure. 


Ste, Thou lyeft Zantippe ; it had binbetterthou hadft 
Bin preſt to death under two ]tiſh Rugs,than to 


Ride honeft Socrates thy husband thus, andabuſe his 
Honeftchilde, . | ., 


24+Foft. Out Raggamuflindoſt thou talke ? I ſhall ſee thee 
PF ale TI en 
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2.2 A newWonder, 


1h Ludgate againe ſhortly. 


- _ _= : 


Ste. "Thou lyeft agen, irwilbe at : More-garg, Beldam: where 


AM. Foft, 1'l feethee hang'd firkt, 
Ste. Thou lyelt againe. 


'T ſhall ſee rhee in the Pirch dancit © 1N-2 Cacking.Jſtool, - 


Clo. Nay Sir,you "Joe wrong tO give Ll woman {o mainy ICS, 


Shce had rather haye had twiceſo many ſtandings,than 
One | ye, 

At. Bll 'Llye with him T'l warrant him, 

Ste, Youlbe a whore then. 


Clo, Lictle lefle I promile you, if you lye with him: 


Ste, If you complaine upon mine honeſt Cuz, 
A 1d that his father be offended with him, 
The next time] meete thee,though it be 1'th' ſtreete, 
Ile dance ith* durt upon thy velvetCap ; 
N ay W orfe, Ple Raine thy Ruffez nay worſe than that, 
11docthus; Hola's a Wiſpe. 


11.Foſt. O my hart Goflip,do you ſee any ? Waseyer 


Y oman thus abus'd ? 
id, Me thinkes *tis good ſport y*faith,; 


At. Poft. I,lam w ell recompenc'dto complains to you, 


Had, you ſuch a kindred, 
iy 1 would ee in't Goſſip, 


1, Foſt. Doſo; chooſe gs 9 ; Oh my hart! Bur ['l doc 
To Cur errand; Oh that my Nayles werenot par al DER doe 


Your errand; Will you goc Goſlip ? 


1/id4, No, "Il fray awhile and tell *'m out with patience. 
AZ. Foſt. leannot hold a joynt ftill ; Doſt wiſpe me, thou 


Tatterdemallion; 1] doe your riands if I haye a 
Husband ; Oh that Tcould ſpit Wildfire ! 

My heart, Oh my hearc ! If ir does not goe pantie, 
Pantle .pantle; in my belly, lam no honeſt woma: 


\ 


Bur Il doe your errands. Exit Aiſtris Folter. | 


Rob. Kinde Gentlewoman,you haye ſome patience, 
W144. ] have too much Sir. 


Rob. You maydoec a good office,and _ your: ſelfe a 


Peacefull moderates berwixt me and my angry 


Father, 


A Womay never Vexf, 23 
Father, whom his wife bath mou'd to fpleene 
Againft me, : I 
id, 5ir,I doe not diſallow the kindegeſſe your 
Conſanguinity renders, I wouldnat teach. | 
You otherwiſe ; I'd ſpeake with your Vncle,Sir, 
If you'l give me leave. 
Clo. You may talke with meSir,in the meane time, 
= Exit.Robin and CloWne. 
Ste. With me would youtalke,Gentlewoman ? : 
id. Yes Sir,with you ; you are a braye Vathrift, 
Ste. Notvery brave neither ; yet Imake a ſhift 
id. When you have a cleane ſhirt. 7. 
Ste. Ilbeno Pupillto a woman; leave yourdiſcipline. 
Fd. Nay,pray you heare me Sir, I cannot chide, 
T'l but give you good counſel; *tis not a good 
Courſe that you 1un. 
Sre. Yet I muſt runto'ch' end of it, 
Wd. I would teach you a better,if you'd ſtay where you ate; 
Ste, T would Ray where I am, if [had any money. 
Wid. ln thedycing houſe? | 
Ste. Ithinke fo too,T baye play'dat Paſſage all | 
This while,now I'd goto Hazard. 
Wid. Doſt thou want Money? Thou art worthy to betatter'd 
Haft thou no wit now thy Money's gone? | 7 OY. 
Stee *Tis all the portion I] have; 
T have nothing to maintaine me but my wilt ; 
My Money is too little Pm ſure, ” 
Wid. I cannot beleeye thy wit's more than thy Money : 
A fcllow fo well limb'd, fo able to doe good ſervice, 
And want. FL 26 - 
Ste. Why Miſtris,my ſhoulders were not made fora Frock 


Y 


And a Bagket,nor a Coale-ſacke neicher,no nor 


My hands toturne a trencher at a tables ſide. 
1d. Thkethatreſolution well ; but how comes it 
Then,thatthy wir leaves thy body unfurmifht > 


Thou art yery poore? 


i 


Rs *- was Les Ee <4 


$tee The tertune ofthe Dice you ſee, | 
ty Ea os th D. Wide 
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2.4 Oe Anew Wonder, 
id. They arethe onely wizards, confeffe, 
The onely forcune..tellers; but hethat goes to = 
Secke his fortune from them,mult never hope 
To haye a good deſtiny allotted him : . yet it is 
Not the courſe that I diſlike'in thee, bur that 
Thou canſt not ſupply that courſe, and out. 
Crofle them that crofle thee ; Were ] as thou art 
Sre. You'dbe as beggatly as I am, 
id. VI be hang'd firtt. LO 
Ste. Nay, you mult be well hang'd e'r you can be as T am. 
4, So Sir, I conceite you -wers T as well hang*d chen 
As you could imagine, L wouldtell ſome rich widow | 
Such atale in her care, Halt 
Ste, Ha ? Some rich widdow 2 By this pennuleſſe pocket , 
| Tthinke'rwerenot the worſt way, 
14d. Pdbeaſham'drtorcake ſuch a fruittefle oath * 
| Ifay,leeke me out ſome rich widow ; promiſe 
_ Hertaire ; ſhee's apt to belieye a young man ; 
Marry her,and let her eſtate fly ; no matter, 
Tis charity ; Twenty to one ſome rich Miſer rak'd 
it together ; this 15 none of Hercules labours. | 
Ste. Ha ?lermerecount theſe articles : Secke her out ; 
Promile her faire 3 Marry her ; Let her cſtace fly : 
But where ſhould I finde her? 5; + 9 
Wid, The caſyeft ofall ; Why man,they are more common. 
Than Taverne Buſhes ; two Fayres might be 7 
Furniſh'd eyery weeke in London with *m,though no 
Forrainerscarne in,if the Chaiter were granted once : 
Nay,tis thought, if rhe Norſe.market be remoy'd,that 
Smithfield ſhall be ſo.imploy'd,and then [1 
Warrant you*twill be as wellfurniſhd with widowes as 
Twas with Sowes,Cowes,and oid trotting Tades before, 
_ Ste. S'foote,if it were, I would be a Chapman ; 1'd fee for 
My pleaſure,and buy for my loye,for money Þ have none. © 
7:4, Thou ſhaltnot Ray the Market; ifthenÞc be rul'd,” 
T1 findethee outa widdow,and helpe in ſome of porn np 
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| In your bed, Widow, 


ad Womannever Vext. 25 

To let her eftate fly : for ſhee's oneTlouenot,and = 

I'd be glad ro ſeethat revenge on her. E--- 
Sre, Spend her eſtate, wer't five Aldermens ; Pl put you 

In ſecurity for that, sfoote all my neighbours ſhall be bound 

For me,nay,my kinde Siſter inlaw ſhall paſſe her wore 

For that. + ral BE. 

Wid. Onely this] lenjoyne 34 ,to bemiatrimonially honeſt 

To her for-your owne. healthes ſake: all other injuries 

Shall be bleſſings to her. 

Ste, 1 bleſſc her theng T ever drunke ſomuch, 

That I was never preat feeder ; give medrinke, 

And my pleaſure,and alittle fleſh ſerves my turne, Et 
rid, 11 ſhewthee the party ; What faycſt thou to myſelfe ? .. 
Ste. Yourſelte,Gentlewoman, T would it were no worſe ; 

I have heard you reputed a rich widdow. 5 
id. I hayealcaſeof thoukands at leaft,Sir. 

Ste. 1 let outyour leaſes for you,if you lallew me 
The power I'l warrant you, WIT 
#14. That's my hope Sir; but you muſt be honeſt withall. 
Ste, 11 be honeſt with ſome; if ] can he honeſt with all, 
L willtoo, ) 
F1d. Give methy hand z goe home with me,I'l give * 
The better clothes; and as I like thee then,we'l — 


: 


| Goe further, we may chance makea blinde 


Bargane of it, 
Ste. Icanmake no blind bargaine,unleſle I be 


7/id. No,l barthat Sir, lets begin honeſtly,how | 


. E'r weend ; marry forthe waſte ofmy eſtate 
Spare it not ; doe thy worſt. 


Ste, T'ldoe bad enough, feare itnot, 

Wd, Come, will you walk, Sire | 
. Ste, No Widow,I'ltand to no hazard of þlinde 
Bargaines ; either promiſe me marriage,and give 
Me carneſt ina handfaſt,or lnot budge 
A foote, | 
IWia, No Sir,are you grewne fo ſtout already ? 


wh _— 


— FF. - gy | 
= = fnewWonder, 
\ Ste, TI te Router when I am marryed, | 
Wid. T hopethou'lt vex me, 
Ste, Vie i, you cauſe 1'l warrant you, 
Wid, 1 all rayle, andcurſcthee I hope; yet ]'d 
Not havethee give over neither ; for I would 
Be vexrt; Here's my hand, lam thine hou art mine, 
Ul have thee withall faults. 
Ste. You ſhall have one with ſome,and you kat mee. 
Enter Rabin and Clanne. | 
 Wid, Here's witneſle, come hither Sir, , 
Cozin,I mult call you ſhortly; ; and you 
STtrra be witneſſe co'this matchzhere's Man and Wife; 
Reb. l joy ar mine Vancles happinefle, Widdow. 
Clo. 1 To forbid che Banes : Alas poore Shagragoe, 
My Miſtyis does but gull him ; you may 
Imagine it to be T welfe-day at night, andthe - 
Beane found inthe comerot your Cake,but 
Tis not worth a fetch T1 affure you. | 
#4d, Youllet me diſpoſe of my ſelfe,] hope: 
{o. You loye to be merry Miſtris ; Come come, 
&:ive him foure Farthin ge, ,and let "rt o0C, 


He®l pray for his good ame and be denke: TRRUP 


WWhy,if og blood does itch har way. wel 
Standtogether; how thinke/you2] thinke here | 
Is the ſweeter bir you ſee this N ap! and you 
Seethis Lowſe,you-may cracke © your  choyle, 
If youchoole here, 

iid. You haye put meto my choyſe then ; ſee there] hook t EE 


Kiſſe 


This 1 is my Hugsband : Thus I begin the Co! ninth) 


Ste, (Tis feaPd, ] am thine ; now Cuz feare no blacks 


Rtormes z if th} y father chiunder, come to.mefor ſhelter, 
Wd. His word is now 2 FLORA Sire 


Rob. ] thanke you both, Vucle, W hat my goy CONceiyes, 


{cannor utter yet, 

(lo. 1 will make blacke Munday of this :&'r 1 aihey{ 
This dilgiace,che kennell ſhall run with bloodand rags, 
Fi be. Sir,lam your appoſite, 


I 
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Lay thy Cap upon the ſwords point ? 
To fayemy belly :doft thou thinke 1 am fo mad to 
 Tike *m hang'd firſt, 


\ 


A Woman newer Vext. 2577 
{le. 1 have nothing to fay to you, Sir ; I ayine at your Vucle 


-" Rs, He has no-weapon, . 
Clo. That's all one, Pltake him asT finde him: 
Wid, I havetaken him fo before you, Sir ; Will you be quict, 
Ste. Thou ſhatttake meſo too ZZoage,for I'l be thy fellow, 
Though thy Miſtrifles Husband, Give me thy hand, 
Clo, V1 make you ſeekeyour fingersamong the Dogs, ©:ceunt 
If you come to me ;z my Fellow ? You lowtie | 
Companion ; I ſcornerhee. Sfoote,is' cometo this ? 
Haye I ſtood allthis while to my Miſtris ,an honeſt, 
Hanfbme, plaine-dealing, ſerving-Creature; and ſhe to 
Marry a Worſon Fittere Tu Tattere with never'a good rag 
About him # Stand thou to me,and be my fricnd ; and fince 
My Miftris has forſaken me : 
Enter Robiy, 
Rob. How now? what's the matter ? 
Clo. *T was well you came in goodtime; 
Rob. Why man? - EBTA 1 
Clo. I was goingthe wrong way. 
Reb, Burt tell me one thing, I apprehend not ; Why didſt 


Clo. De'ft not thou know the reaſon of that > why, Twas 
Caſt my ſelfe away fore'ra woman of* mall, 


Rob. Come Roger, will yon 'goe ? 
{!o. Well, {fincethereis no remedy, Oh teares bee you my 
Read 35 COS 7s _ | 
Rob. Nay,prethee Roger \doe notcry, © | pE. 
(!o. 1 cannoc choole'; nay I will ftteepe Ty 
Mane eyes in crying teares,and crying Weepes = E xeunt. 


A Gus 


__ — _ _ fy yy cou oo - 


T 
_ 
FUSS 
I 
F, 
: I 
E; 
? . 
2 
3 IF. 
[4 
= 
ASE 
2 3+ 
'£ 
Cf 
"4 » 
> : 
". 
$- Ic 
OM 
" : 
x * 4-5 
” fd £ 
4 $- 
44 
LA \ 
4 tn 
+ {31 
$ 
- C3 
, 1 
T* 
: Bs 
: + 
4 


28 A AeW Wonder, 


Bloods with the poore Daughter of a Cittizen, | 
-I make the paſſage free,to greeteand court, 


 Obſeryation very much. 


* — my - © 


pts we —_ —— 
eA clus Tt ertius. 
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' Enter eAlderman Bruine, Sir G oafry Speedwe i Inwdcame 
Lambskin, and eMift ris pion | 


DBrumee 
ws. welcome; that once well pronounc'd 
TI Hasa thouſand Ecchoes ; Let it ſufhce,I have ſpoke 
Jt rothe full : here's your affaires, here's your merchandize, 
This is your priſe,if you can mix yournamesand gentle 


t P23. 4 


Traffique the mart of love,clap hands and ſtrike 
T he bargaine through, (ſhe pleas'd) and Ifhalllike. 

Ged.Sp. 'Tis good ware believe me,Sir,I know that by mine 
Owe experience; for I haye zandled rhe like 
Many times in my firſt wives dayes,I,by Knighthood, 
Sometimes before I was marryecd too; therefore I 1 


Know'tby mine owneexpcricnce. 


Lawb. Well Sir,] know by obſervation, as much as you doe 
By experience; for 1] haye knowne many Gentlemen qo 
Haye taken up ſuch ware as this is, bur it has lyen | 
On their hands as long as they livid3 this I 


Have ſeenc by obſervation, = 
#ane. T am like to have a couple of faire Chapmen wy 


Ifthey were at my ownediſpoie,I would 
Willingly rifle them both at twelye pence a ſhare ; they 
Would be good foode for a new plantatioa , the 

Tone might mend his experience;and the other his 


Speed. Sir,let me adyiſe you:] ſee you want experience, 
Meddle no further in this caſe, *twilbe the  . Ee 1 
Morte creditfor yourobſeryation ; for ] finde by wy 
Experience,you are but ſhallow © © 


Lamb. 


—_— ——@f—r_ goo cooapy - - 


TA Womanneroer Vet. 25 
Lamb. But ſhallow Sir ? Yaur experienceis a little wide ; 


You ſhall finde ] wilbe as deepen 


| this caſe as 
Your ſelfe; my obſeryation ha$Sbin , where your 
Experience muſt waite ac doore; yet I will 
Give youthe fore Horſe place,and I wilbe in the 
| Fill's, becauſe you are the elder Tree,and Ithe - oY 
Young Plant ; put on your experience,and I will | 
Obſerve, 8. | 
Speed. Sweete Virgin,to be prelix and ted ious, fits not 
Experience; ſhort words and large deedes are 2 
Beſt pleaſing to women, . 
7ane. So,Sir. 
Speed. Myname is Speedwell,by my fathers Coppy. 
Taxe, Then you never ſery'd for'tit ſeemes 
Speed. Yes,lweete Feminine, ] have ſery'd for it tos: 
For I have found my nativity ſuited to my name, 
As my name 18 Speedwel, ſo haye I ſped 
Well in divers actions, 
7anc. It muſt needes be a faire and comely ſuit then, 
Lamb. You obſerve very well,ſ{weete Virgine ; for his 
Nativity is his Dubler, which is the upper part. 
Othis ſuite ; and his nameis in's breeches, for 
Thar part which is his name, he defiles many times, 
Speed. Your obſervation iscorrupt,Sir ; Let me ſhew mine 
| OwneTale ;I ſay,ſweete Beauty, my name is yo 
| Speedewell,my God-fatherby his bounty being an 
Old Soldiour,and having ſery'd in the wars as far as 
Bulloyne,therefore cal'd my name Godfry;a 
Title of large renowne ; my wealth and wit has 
Added to thoſe,the paraphraſe of Kinghthood ; 
So that my nameia the full longitude 1s cald 
Sir Godfry SpeedWell,a name of good experience. 
| [an. Itevery quality you have be as large in relatioh as 
| YournameSir,] ſhould imagine the belt of chem, rather 
Than heare them reported, j 
S "oy . Youſay well, ſiyeet Modeſtyya good imagination is 
; 0s | 


And 
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Lamb. Nay if names can do any good,] beſeech yo 
Mine ; My nameis Lambking thing borh hot and harmeleſſe, 
lane. On Sir, I wouldnor interrupt you, becauſe you | 
$.10uid be briefe. "Ih 


4 


f1con, 
Jn my Cradle did give me the title of [nnocert, which T 
Have practis'd all my lite time ; and fince my fathers 
Deccale,my wealth has purchaſt me in the yanguard 
Ot my vame, the paraphrate of gentility; So that 
I am caid Malter Innocent Lambskin. | 
Jane, In good time; and what Trade was your father, Sir ? 
Lamb. My father was of an Occupation before he was a | 
Tradeſman  for,as | have obſery'd in my fathers | 
And mothers report,chey ſct up togerher in 
Tuacir youth; my father was a Starch.maker,and my 
Mother a Laundrefle ; fo being partners,they did 
Occupy long together before they weremafryed ; 
Then was I borne, - 
Jane. Whar, before your father was marryed 2 
Lamb. Truly alictle acer, I was the firſt fruits,as they (ay ; 
Then did my farher change his Copy, and fet up | 
A Brewhouſe, 1, | 
lance. ].ihen came your wealthin,Sir. 2 
Lamb, Your obſcrvation's good; I haye carryed the Tallyes 
Atmy girdle ſeyen yeares together with much 
Delight and obſrryation; for I did ever love to 


Deale honeitly in the Nick, 


Jane. A very innocent refolution, - 

Speed, Your experience may fee his courſeeducation ; but to 
T he purpoſe, fweet Female; I doe love that 1 
Face of yours, | 

[ane . Sir,if you loye nothing butmy face,I cannot ſell it 


From there}, 


Lawb. You may fehis ſlender obſervation; ſweet Virgin, 
I doe loye your lower parts better than your face, 
— Speea, 


Lamb. My Godfather ſecing 1n my face ſome notes of diſpo= 
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| A Woman never Vext:; 31 
: Speed. Sir you doe interrupt, and thwart my love. | 
Lamb. I Sir,T aa your Riyall ; and I will thwart your love ; 
For your love licks at the face, and my love EE 
$aall be Arſy-Verſy to yours. 'T. | 
7ane. 1 would defireno better wooing of ſo bad ſuitors... 
Speed. Miſtake me not kinde Heart. 
Lamb. He cals you Tooth drawer by way of experience. 
Speed. In loving your face, I loyeall the reſt of your body, 
As you ſhall finde by experience. 
Tane. Well Sir,you loye methen ? : 
Speed, Let yourexperience make a tryall, | Z 
lane. NoSir,T'l belceveyou rather,and I thanke you for't. 
Lamb. Iloveyou too,faire Maide,doubleandereble, 
If it pleaſe you. 8 
lane. I thanke youtoo Sir ; Iam ſo much beholding 
To you both ; Iam affraid I ſhall never requize it. 
_ © Speed, Requite one, ſweere Chaſtity,and let it be 
Sir Godfry,With the correſpondencie of your 
Love to him ; I will maintaine you like a Lady, 
And it is braye,as I know by experience, 
: __ Lamb, ] willmaintainc youlike a Gentlewoman:And 
* That may be better maintenancethay a Ladies, 
| AsI haye found by obferyation, 
'' Speed. How dare you maintainethat,Sir? 
: Lamb. Idare maintaine it with my purſe, Sir, 
Speed, I dare crofle it with my ſword Sir. 
Lamb. If you dare crofſemy purſe with your ſword Sir, 
T 1lay an action of ſaſpition of! pak to you; : 
Thar's flat, Sir. = 
7 ane. Nay,pray you Gentlemen doe not quarrell, 
Till you know for what. 2 
Byu. Oh,vo quarrelling,T beſeech you Gentlemen! 
The reputation of my houſe is foy1d. if any 
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Vacivill noyſeariſein't, 7. 
Lamb. Lethim bur ſhake his blade arme,and I'L 
Throw downe my purſe,and cry a rape; I 

Scoxneto kill him, but I'l hang his knighthood, 


E 


Any danger 3 » but ] beſcech you let me nov 


ET WES _ —_— £ | : 


3 2 | A new Wonder, 
1 warrant him,ifhe offer affault and battry on 
My = | 


Bru. Nay,good Sir, put up your ſword. 2. 
Speed. You have confinde him prifoner foreyer, 
I hope Four experience ſees hee's a harmeleſſe ching, 
Enter George the Fattor. © 
Geo. Sir,heres young Maſter F ofter requeſts 
To fpeake with you, 
Gb; 44, Does he ? Prethee requeſt him,-Gentlemen, 
Pleaſe you taſte the ſweereneſle of my Garden 


Awhile, and let,my davghter beare you company. 


S peed. Where ſhe is leader there will be followers, 
{ane. Youſlcnd ineto the Gallyes, Sir z pray you redeeme 
Me as fooneas you can; theſe are pretty 
Things ter mirth, bur not for ſerious uſes,  . 1 = 
Bru. Prethee be merry with them then awhile, 
If bur for curtefic ; ; thou haſt wit enough z | No 
But rake heede hey quarrel! not, Þ. . 
7ane. Nay I dare take in handto part *m without 


Betoo Jong a priſoner, Will you walke Gentlemen, | 
Lambs. "Tit pleaſe youto place one of us for your cond uR, | 
Otherwiſe this old Coxcombe and I ſhall quartell, =] 
{ ane, Sir Goafry,you are the eldeſt ; pray lead the way, | 
Speeds Withall 1 my heart, ſweetV irgin ; Abha ; this place 
Promiſes well in-che eyes ofexperience ; ; Maſter: 
Tnnocent,come you behinde, 
Liwb: Right Sir; but] putt th= Geneleworan before, 2nd tas 
Is thething 1 Aire 
And there your experience halts a little, 
Speed, When Llooke backe,Sir,] {ee your noſe behinde, 
Lamb. Then when] looke backe,your noſe ſtands here, | 
Speed, Sweet Lady, follow eXPCrtence, 
Lamb. And let obſervation follox you. - | Ex xe} at, 
Bra, So,now requeſt you Maſter Foſter in,G eorgez but harkz 
Does that rankes hold his owne ſtill, that our ſhips 
Age {0 neaxe returne;as laden onthe Downes 


With. 
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With fiich a wealth y fraughtage, 
eo. Yes Sir, and the next Tide purpoſe 09 out in into the Kiyer': : 


Maſter F oſter, yourparcner, hath now received more 
Such intelligence, with mott of the particulars — 
Of your merchandize,your yenture is returin'd 


With :rebble bleſſing-, 
Bru, Let him be ever bleſt chat ſent. George now call © 


In the young man ; and hearke yee, George,from him 

Run to my Partner, and requeſt him tome, this 

Newes I'm ſure makes him a joyfull Merchant; : 

For my owne part, Þ| not forget my vow, ExGee: 


This free addition heayen hath lent my tate, 


As freel y backe to heaven I'l dedicate, 
Enter Robert F ofter. 
I marry Sir, would this were a third Sutor 
To my daughter lane,l ſhould better 
Like him tan all thar%s s come yet, Now maſter Foſter, 
Are your fatherannd your ſeite yet reconcil'd © 
Rob, Sir, *twas my buſinefle i in your courteous congue ' 
To pur the utbirs ation, I have againe 
(Diſcover'd by my mother)reliey'd my poore Vncle, 
Whoſe : anger now {o great 15 multiplyed, 
I dare not yenter intheeye of cither, 
Till your perſwafions with faire excuſe © Os | 
Have made my fatisfaRtion,+ D 
Bru, Mother a pearle,Sir, 'tis a ſhrewdtaske; 
Yet I'ldoemy beſt; your Grher hath ſo good newes, 


| Thatl bope*rwill bea faire motiye tog't 


Burt womens LONgues arc dangerous ſtumbling blocks 
Enter George. 

To lye in the way of peace. Now George. 

Geo. Maſg&t Foſter's comming, Sir. 

Rob, I beſeech you Sir,let not me ſcehim,till you 
Hayeconfer'd with him, 

Bru. Well, well, &r your returne to Maſter Fofter,call BE 

Dav giiter forth of the garden] ExeGeorge, 


And-now does your Vacke, Maſter F ofter? 
E 3 | Ro 'F 


34 1 OED; | 
Reb. Sir fo well, I'd be iv. RR i | 
Same that ſhortly will o*re-ſpreaa tp, Ui i goutfortunes; 
Bra. Why I commend thee Bill, | 
He wantsno good from thee,no nor in report 2 
'Tis well done Sir,and you ſhew duty in't. 


Enter Tane. 
Now davghter,W There are your lulty Suitors ? SE] 
Tants I WAS olad of my releaſe,Sir :Suitors call you 1 


I'd keepediſhwarter continually boyling, o but Pd 
Seeth ſuch Saitors; I have had much adoe to 
Keepe *m from bloodſhed x « I haye ſcene for all 
The world,a couple of cowardly Cursquarcell | 
Jn thar faſhion, as Pone turnes his head,the T A 
Other ſnaps bchind ; and as he turnes, Toe | 
Mouth recoyles againe : but I thanke my paines 
For't,] haye leagu'd with 'm for a weeke without 

Any farther entercourſe, 

Bru. Well daughter, well;{ay a third trouble come : 
Say 1 in the perſon of young Maſter Foſter here. 
Caine a third Suitor : how then ? 

Tane, Threc's the womans totall Arithmeticke it 
Deede,] would learne to number no farther, | 
If there was a good account made of that. pal 

_ Rob. Icaninftruct you lo far,ſweeer Beauty, 

Tane. Take heede, 3ir; 1 ave had ill-hand{ell ts da 4 
Perhaps ' tis not the tate ſeaſon, you were 
Beſt ad} er your journey to ſoine happier time, | 

Rob, There ſhallno Auguriſine fright my plaine. | TT: 
Dealing : Sweete, I feare no houres. f5.5þ 

1zne. Yowlnot betray me with love-powder 

Rob, Nor with Gun-powder neither itath ; n= 
Make you yeeld if ] can, 

By», Goe,get you together ; your father will be comming ; ; 6) 
Leayeme with your ſuite to him , ply this your ſelfe ;; 7 ; 
And Tane,uſe him kindly, he 11: allbe his WP. 1 
Fathers heive I cantell you, | aps erp y 

Tave, Neyer the moxe for that ;Father; ;If L uſe him | 

— Kindly.” 
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Good newes ? 


A Woman nerver Vext, 3% 


Kindely,it ſhalbe for ſomething llikein him. 
Selfe and nor for any Y00! he: borro Wes of his Farh er, 


But comic Sit , i! ©, 44 walke into the Garden, for. 
Thar's the field 1 haye beft fortune to overcome 
My Suirors in, 


Rob. 1 feare noc that fate neither, but if I walke 
Into your Garden, 1 ſhall be taſting your ſweetes. 
lane. Tafte fweetcly and welcome Sir;for there growes 
Honeſty,I cantell you. 
Rob. I ſhall be plucking at your honeſty. 
7ane, By my honeſty but you fhallnot Sir: Þ'l hold 
Youa hand full of Penny-reyall of that y*faith, 
If you touch my honeſty there,1'] make you cate 
Sorrill to your ſupper,though Icate Sullenwood my {elfe :* 
No Sir,gather firtt Time and Sage and ſuch wholſome 
Heatbes ; and Honeſty and Hearts-egie will ripen 
T be whil'{t. ES; 
Rob. You have faire Roſee,haye you not? 
Iene, Yes Sir,Roſes ; butno Gillyflowers, Ex. A mbo. 
Enter Maſter Fofter and his Wife. ; 
Bru. Goc,goc,and reft on Venus Violets; ſhew her 
A dozin of Batchelors Buttons Boy ; Here comes 
His father, Now my kind Partner, haye we 


O.Foft. Sirgin a word,take it; Your full lading and yenture- 


Ts return'd at ſixty fold encrealc, 


Br, Heayen take the glory 5 A wondrous bleſſing; 
Oh keepe us ſtrong againſt theſe lowing Tides ! 
Man is too weak to bound himſelfe below, 
When ſuch high wayes dqe mount him, | 
O.Foft. O Sir, care and ambition ſeldome meetes 
Let us be thrifty ; Titles will faſter come, 
Than we ſhall wiſh to havethem..- 
Bru, Faith Idefire none, | - 
O.Foft, Why Sir,ifſo you pleaſe, Pleaſe your cates ; 
Shall I like a full adventurer now bid you —t- 


Acertaiue rcady ſumfor yourhalferraffique, 


Bi if} 11 


36 A new Wonder, 
Bru, 1,and "a make you gainer by ir too 3 
For then would | tay by my trouble, and begin 
A worke which I haye promis'd unto heaven, 
A houſe,a Dowus Det ſhall be rays'd, 

Which th all to Doomeſday be c{tabl; ſh d for ſuccour ts 
The poore; for inall Ages there mult be ſuch, 
O.Foſt. Shall] bid” your VENtUre ata yenters 
Bra. Pray you doe Sir. 
O.Foſe. Ley thouſand oounds, 
Bru, Nay,then you under-rate your owne value much; 
Will you make it thirty ? 
. O. Foſt. Shall I meete you halfe way ? | 
Bru, 1 meete youthere Si1 ; - fox five and twenty thouſand =. 
Pounds the full yentures yours, ] 
O.Feoſt, If you ike my payment,'tis the one halfe; in ready 
Caſh,the other ſeaPd for fix M ontthies. j- 
Bru. 'Tis Merchant like and faire; George, you | 
 Obteryerthis ? Let the contents be drawns. | _ | . 
Geo, They thall Sir. | / 
O Fs/t, Your hazard is now allpaſt,Sir. 
Bru, 1 rejoyceat it,Sir,and ſhall not grudge your gaines, 
T 9), 4 multiplyed to Sthowhnds, 
O.Foſt. Beleeye me Sir,[ account my ſelfe a ſarge 
Gainetby you, 
Bru. Much good may it be to you, Sir; but one 
Thing at this adyantage of mp love ro you 


5 

Let me entreate. 
O.Foſt. What 1s it,Sir ? | 
Bru. ' aith my old: {uite,to reconcile thoſe breaches LEN 31M 
"T wixt your kinde fon and you ; Let not the love F:1 
He ſhewes unto his Vncle,be any more a bar 2 FE ; 
To {under your blefiings ad his duty, | ; 


O, Foſt. 1 VV ould yOu had cnjoyn'd me {ome great. Ons 
For your owne loves fake, but to that my | 
Vow ftands fixt againlt ; I'm deafe, - En, 
Ovdurar to cither of check — is | ; 


Met oft, Nay Sir,!t you Knew all you \ a woull not waſte | youl 
| Words 


A Woman nerver Vext. 37 
Words in fo vaineexpence: ſince his laſt 
R:formation,he has flowne out againe, 
And in my ſight relieved his Vncle in the” 
Dicing houlez tor which, either he ſhalbe no 
Father ro him, or no husband to me, 
Br. Well Sir,gocall my Daughter forth of the 
Garden,and bid her bring her Friend along - 
With her 5 troth Sir,] muſt ncr leaye you thus - 
I muſt needes makehim you ſon againe, 
O.,Foſs.Sir,I have no ſuch thing a kin to me, 
: Enter Rubin and Lane. 
Bru. Looke you Sir, know you this duty ? 
O.Foſt, Not I Sir; hee's a ſtranger to me: Saye your 
Knee, haveno bleſſing tor you, "32 
H.Foft. Goe,goe to your Vngle Sir ; you know whexe to 
Finde him, hee's at his old haunt, he wants EE 
More money by thistime z but I thinke the 
Conduite pipe is topt from whence it ran. 
O.Foſt. Did henotfay, hee'd beg for you, you'd beſt 
Makeuſe of 's bounty. 1 
Bru, Nay,good Sir. os 
O.Foft. Sv,if your daughter caſt any eye of fayourupon 
This Vathrift reſtraint, hee'sa beggar:Miftris | 
Tane,take heede what you doe. . 
21. Foſt.: T,l,be wiſe Miftris [ave ; doe not youtruſt 
To fpleene and time worne ro pitty,you'l | 
Not finde it ſo ; therefore good Gentlewoman 
Take heede. 
Brn. Nay then. you are too impenitrable == 
O.Foſt. Sir,your money ſhall be ready,and your bills ; 
Other bulinefle | have none : For thee, 
Beg, hang,dye like a ſlave; 
Such bleſſings eyer thou from me ſhalt haye, 
E x.Fofter and his wife. 
By. Well Sir:I'l follow you; and Sir,be comforted, 
I] will not leave till 1 finde tome remorlſe ; 
Meane time let not want trouble you; 


i 


You 
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3$ A new Wonder, 
You ſhall not know it, | 
Ryb. Sir,'tis not want I feare, but want of bleſſing 
My knee was beat for ; for mine Vucles ſtate, 
Wuichnow I dare fay out-weighes my. fathersfarre, 
Confirmes my hopes as rich,as with my fathers, 
His loyeexcepted onely. GE 
Bru. Thy Vucles ſtate, how for heayens loye. 
Rob. By his late marriage to the wealthieſt widow 
That London had,who has not onely made him 
_ Lordof her ſelfe, bur ef her whole eſtate, 
_ Brx. Mother-a-pearlc,] rejoyce in'z:this newes 1. 
Is yet but young ? Pd. | 
Rob. Fame will ſoone ſpeake it loud, Sir SL 
Bru, This may helpe happily to make all peace; 
But how haye youparly'd with my daughter,Sir. TY 
| Pane, Very well Father + We ſpake ſomerhing,but did \, - 
Nothing at all ; I requeſted him to pull me 3? 
A Catherin Peare,and had not Lonketo 
He would haye miſtooke and given mea Popperrms _ 
And to requite his kindenefſe,I pluck'd him a Roſe, #14 
And he hadalnowſt prick'd my finger for my paives” © — | 
Bru. Well aid Wag,are there ſparkes kindled,quenca 
*M not for me, 'tis not a fathers rovghveſle, | FI oo 
Nor doubtfull hazard of an Vacles kindenefſe = in| 
Can me deterre ; I muft ro your father. | | 
Where(as achiefe affairc) I'l once more moue, = [4 
And if1 can returne him backeto love, E 'xeunts | 
Enter Doltor and Stephens Wifte Th 
f/:fe, Sir,you ſee ] haye madea ſpeedy choyſe, 
And asſwift a marriage ; be itas it will, 
I like the man,if hisqualities afhi&t me, 
 Iſhailbehappy wt. , 
Dot, I muſt not diſtaſte, what] haye help'dto make; 
*Iis I that joyn'd you. | 
Fife, A good barpaine,I hope, 
Enter Rog rs 
Roger Where's your Maſter? 


texto 


| Loſt,and fetche more:why this 
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Over all his money bags y 
I 


Aplentyto thar liberty; ] chought by this, 
Thou wouldſt hayel frehy pockets full of Gold, 
And throwneit at a hazard ; made Ducks and Drakes, 2 


—_ AWomannever Four. 
Clo, The Good man of the houſe is within farſboth, ... 
Wife, Not your Maſter, Sir, Wigs BÞcs 
(le. 'Tis arenas, ine : Yes,my Maſtcr is within ; 
Hee maſters you therefore ] muſt be,  _ E! 
Content: You havelong'd for Crofies a good 
Whilc,and now you are like robe = Gs 


Farther off chemrhan er you were; For 
| P'maffraid, your good husband will leaye 


You ne'r acrofſe i*ch* houſe to blefle you withs .. 
Wife, Well Sir,1 ſhall be bleſt vt: But where is he ? 
Clo.” Where he has miſtakenthe place a little, 

Being his wedding-day; he is in nowine,. ... 

When he ſhould bein ye, Ut 
Fife. And where's that ? tlie 
(lo. Inyour Counting-houſe ; If he werea kinde 

Husband,he would hayeDin inanother © 

Counting-houſe by this time ; hee's tumbling 

onder z you ſhall 


Heare of him inthe bow ng Alley egaine | 

Wife, Why Sir, allis his,and at his 

Diſpoſe ; who ſhall dare torwharthimn? 

Enter Stephen with bills and bonds. _ 

Cls. Looke where he comes. ES | 
Wife. "= ow. eines ? what haſt thou there ? 
Ste. I finde much debtsb ro you, Sweete ; 

And my care muſt be now oferchrlekn ay ' ly 
wife. Ha,hazprethee doc notmiſtake rhy ſelfe, 

Nor my true purpoſe; ] did not wed tothrall, 

Or binde thy large expence, but rather to adds 

he by this, 


» 4 


And baited fiſhes withthy Woo te; 
;tad bin my joy;  __. 

Perhaps at length thou would'ft have waſt'd "7 nav $- 017 

My tore; why,this had bina blefſingro © 
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5 Antw Wonder, 
Ste. Content thee,Sweete,thoſedaies ategone, — * *® 

1,cven from my memorie z . | : 

] have forgotthart e'rT had fuch follies, ; 

And Tl not call *m backe ; my earesare bent | 

To keepe your ſtate,and giye you Mf content, 

Roger goe,call your fellow-ſeryants vp to me, 

And to my Chamber bring all bookes of debt; 

] will o're-looke,and caſt up all accounts, 7: 

That I may know the weight ofall my cares, 


And once a yecte give up my ſtewardſhip. 

(ls. Now you may fee what haſtie matching is; 
You had thought to haye bin yexr, arid now 
Youcannot-: You haye marrycd a husban 
That, Sir reverence of the tile, now being my Maſter in law, 
I doe thiake hee'l prooye the wiicrableft,covetous 
Raſcall,rhat eyer beate beggar fiom his gate, Bur 
'Tis no mattergtime was wh if,v9 were Hirel pH 
Oftered,if your would havetooke it; you might baye had 
Other matches y'faith, if it had pleas'd you ;and thoſe 
That would haye croſt you ; 1 would hayefold away 
Allthateyeryou had had;haye kept twoor three © 
Whores arliveric under your noſe; have turn'd you out, _ 


In your finocke,and have us'd you like a woman,z where... Ho 


As now,if you'd hangyourfſelfc, you can hayenoge of | 


Theſe bleſſings:bur"ris wellenovgh,now you mnt! 


Take what followes. 


Wife. I'm new to fſeeke for crofles,the hopes meant ___. 


Turne to deſpaire, and ſmoother in content, - * * 


wo 8 


Ste, O Nephew axe youcome: The welcon?lt wiſe © 


That my heart has; This, is my hiniman,Sweete, 2. 
Wife, Lethim be largely texted in,yourloye os 
That all the Citry may reade it faircly ;; Wo TY 


You cannot remember me,at d It 


SP + "SEE 
; TOTS: ow 07! 


| | : 'S bs 
. We were aliketo you in poyerty.. 


Ste. T ſhould have beo'd that bounty of your loye; 
Taovgh youhad ſanted meto hayegiven't him; 


With == ae wire Ic 
But how, kinde C dogs y 
Ts your name fol aghie within hg 
Can hereadeſan there? - 
- Rob. 'Tisnow blotted qu ite : FG he as inftigation 
Of my cruel] S:epmorher his Vowesand Othes : 
Are ſtampr againlt me,nc'r to acknowledge me, + 
Ne'rco cal ,or blefleze as achilde ; — 
Bur in hisbrow, his bounty,and. behaviour 
I reade it almoſt plainehe, Fa . 

Ste, Cozin,oricye not atit.; that farherloftat home, 
You ſhall findehere ; - and withtheloflc of his inbericance, 7 
You meete another ampi y proflerd you. 1, 7 
Be my adopted ſon,no moretmy / wo 
Sothat this borrowed bounys doc ngvftay 


From your co 


EIT 


| Wife, Callitnor chorrowe | Sit, "Lis all your owne; 
Here fore this revereritman] make it knowne, © © ; 
Thou art our childeas free by ad OH PRC 
As deriv*d fromusby conception;bir TRFSS 0 
Propinquitie.; Inheritourto ourfull Tine” -- 1 
Rob. You were bothe to-bleſſe wb. ou; | 
My knee ſhall praQtiſea ſons duty. .. Hor tviwf 7 
Even beneath ſans, giving you all mnjtirg Rodale ny 
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Fereetting my d 
Where ef eee 2, li | 
Although his bleſfingne'rrewrnet ESE: by ! Ke» 

Ste. Comethen my deareſt ſor,}lnew. 4 A | 
A taſte ofmy love to thee ; he thou my deputy, - . 
The Fa&tour ang. diſpoſer.of my. buſlnlles. oO 
Keepe my accourns,and order my affaires;: _. 1; fo 


They muſt be all your owne ;:ar y 


TOR, cake our pleaſure,ar a ia Tory” 
py Te wo 1 | 


_ 


42 bet Ant Wonder, 


Viſit your RY" OP . meu that m 2y { me goc oF : 
To your owne will downs to the Country ride; . 


 Forcares and croubler lay them all afide, 


And [ will takethem up,it*s fit that wei fi 
Should now lye all ott meztake chou t eight 


Of quiet and content jet nothing: mo thee; 
I Ogg: thee nothing elſe, and t 


at Plepiye "IN 
Ex. Stephen and Robin. 
Wife. Will the Tide never turne > Was eyer woman 
Thus burden'd with unhappy happineſſe > 
Did 1 from Ryot take him'to eticiny bodd goods, 
And he ſtrives augment it ? | did miſtake 728 

Dot. Spoyle not a good Text with a falſe Comment ; 
All theſe are bleſſings,and from heayenſent; 
Itis your husbafſds good, hee's now winorin'd 


. Toa better ſhade theprodigall's. return'd. 


Come,come, knowjoy,makenot abiitidanceſcant ; ide 
You wlaine of that which thouſand women want, E xeunte- 
Enter A lderman Bruine,, Maſter Foſter ; and Fattors 
WON SP v5. bearing OT Dags. © > 
Bru. So.{o,haſtc HR good Lads,and returne for the reſt, 0 
Would they were coyer'd 9Jeor Ze, tis roo Publicke-/ 
Blazon of my eſtate; biir* 'tisno marter now HW 
V1 bring it abroad 2 aghine©1 rit belong. 
Sir, I acknowledge receit of my flill halfe debe, 
Twelvethouſan five hundte pounds;itnow 1 remiaittes . 
You ſeale thoſe writings,as affitrance for the reft,. 
And I am fatisfyed for refidtldne:* ian þ TR | 
O. Foft. Pray ay Sir,f kriye herkion he ths DYIN once | 
Throw Dice at alfandeither bea compleare” * ED 
Merchant,or wrackemy eſtate forever? © | 


 Heare me Sir, l have of wares tharare now vendible, 


So much as will defray your utmoſt penny 3 . 

Will you accept of them,and laye this — oO TS, 

Of wax and parchment, , an L601 
Bru. Bethe) vendible Str?T am your Chaps | A 7 


Aihat are they; Matter F oper of 


0.r4f y 


ee 


0 ,Foſt, Broad clothes ;Karfics, Curchincale,ſich 
As will not ſtay<wo dayes upon your hands. 

Bru. 1finde your purpoſe you'd have your Ware-. 
 Houſesempty for the receit of your full fraught ; - 
Vibe your furtherer,nake ſo your rates,that, . 

' T may be nolooſer. 
. Enter Gedroe and Richard 

O.Foft. I haveno other en ;Sir; let our 

 FaRtors veruſe and deale for both, 

Bru. Mineis return'd; George, here's a new bulſineſſe ; 
You and ann muſt deale for ſome commodities 
Betwixt us,if you finde 'm even gaine or but 
Little gl carriage pans, and carry 'm home, | 

Geo. I {hz 1] 

Ew Richard, have you any further newes yer from our 

ſhipping ? 

R:c, Noryet, Sir ; but by account from the laſt, when they 
Put from Dover, this Tide ſhould brine them into 
Saint (atharins Poole ; the winde hasbin friendly. 

O,Poſt. Liſten cheirarcivall ,and bid the Gunner ALE 
' Jn his lowd thunder all the Citty over; | 
Tingle the Merchants cares at the re 
Of my abundant wealth ;znow goe LEW IR G7 

Rich. 1ſhalldoeborh ,Sir. Exeunt Faltors. 

O.Foſt. I muſt lainely now confefle, Maſter Alderman, 

I ſhall oainemuch by you, The half- a your 
Ship defrayes my lcoft j 
Bru. Beſhiew me if 1 grudge it,being my ſite Wk - 
Sufficient gainer by my venter,Sir. 
_ Enter Miftris Foſter. 
AM.Foft. Still lowes the Tide of my unhappineſſe, 
The tars ſhoote miſchicte, and momay houre : 
Is criticall to me, 
O.Foſt, How now woman.?*wrackt in the hover of felici- 
. Ty? 
vie ayPſtchou ? 
M. Fo. I tail the divel's mine enemy - 
F3. Foſs 


44 A newWonder, | 


O.Foft. T hope fotoo ; his hateis better than his friendſhip? 


4, Foſt. Your brother, your goodbrother, Sir, 
O.Foft, What of him ? hee's in Ludgate againe. 
74.Foſt, No, hee's in Hye. gate ; he ſtruts itbravely, 
An Aldermanspace at leaſt, nt” 
_ O,Foſt. Why,theſe are Oracles,doubtfull Enigmaes ! - 
M.Foſt. Why,I'm ſure you have heard the newes ; 
Hee's marryed forſooth, TREE 


_ ©. Pop. How,marrycd ? no woman of repute would chooſe 


$o ſlightly. Fay : 
M.Foſt. A woman,in whole breſt, | had thought had liy'd 
The very quinteflence of diſcretion ; and who is'r, 
Thinke you? nay you carmot gheſſe,though I ſhould giye 
Youa dayto riddle it; *tis my Goflip, Man,therich 
W dow bf Cornehill, Th. Ons , 
O. Foſt. Fye,fye, 'tisfabulous, PF 
XMeFoſt. Are you my husband? then isſhee his wife ; 
How will this upſtart beggar ſhoulder up, 
Ard takethe wall of ou?his new found pride 
Will know noelderſſi "a ro : 
O.Foſt, But wife, my wealth'willfive times doublehis,c'c 
This Tide ebbe againe; I wonder I heare not the | . 
Brazen Cannon proclanie the Arrivall of my 
Infinite ſubſtance, _ 


M1.Foft. But beggars will be proud of little, and ſhoulder ac 


the beſt, 
O, Foft. Let him firſt pay his old ſcore,and then reckon; 
Butthar ſheet——— | 
A1.Foſt. *1,that's it mads me too. 
Would any woman, lefle to ſpiteher {elfe, 
So much prophane the ſacred name of wedlock: 
A Doye to couple with a Storke,or a Lambe a Viper ? 
 O.Foft, Content thee; Forgive her ; ſheel doe ſono more; 
She was arich widdow,a wife hee'l niake her poore. 
Bru, So Sir,you have clog it well ; if fo iilitprove, 
Leave it to proofe,and wiſh not miſcry } 
"a | Enter Stephen and Robert. V 
ates 


2 
I 
F 
d 
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Vato your enem looke,here he comes. 
O.Foſt. You ſay true'cis my enemy indeede, 
Ste, Save you Mafter Alderman, I haye ſome bufinefle with 
you, 
Bru. With me,Sir, and moſt welcome] rejoyceto ſee You, 
7A. Foſt. Doe you obſerve,Sir ; - he willnot know you now ? 

| Tockeye's a Gentleman now. 


O. Feſt. Well fare rich widowes, when ſuch beggars flouriſh ;_ 


But il! ſhall chey fare,thatflariſh ore ſuch i Deggar £5, 

Ste. Ha,ha,ha, 

HM. Foſt. He laughes at you, | 
 O. Foſt., No wonder, woman, ke would doe that in Ludgat , 
But *twas when his kind Nephew did relieye him : 

I ſhall heare him cry there againe ſhortly, 

Ste. Oyſters ,new Walfleet Oyſters: 
O.Foft. The Gentleman is merry, 
A4.Foſt. No,no,no ; hedoes this to ſpight me ri as who. 
Should ſay, had bin a fſh-wife in my £5; ol "__ 
Bru. Fye, ftyc,Ge ntlemen,this is not.well ; -. "7; 
My eares arc guilty to heare ſuch diſcords, 
Looke, Maſter Foffer 3 ture your eye that way; | 
There's duty unregarded,while envy firuts, , _ 
In too much Rate: believe me Gentlemen, F — 
I know not which to chide firſt. . FI 

O.Foſt, What ]doll kneeles chat SERA: t00s 

Ste. Riſe Boy; thou art now my ſon,and oweft no knee 
To that unnarurall ; I charge you riſe... 

O.Foft. Doe Sir,orturne your: adoration that way 4 
You werekind'to him in his rarer 'd (ate ; 
Let him requite it now. | 

24.Foſt. Doe,doe,we haye ap for 'taforchand, 
| Rob. 1 would I wetedevider intwo halfes,ſo chat 

Might reconcile your harſh deviſion.. 

Ste. Proud Sir, this ſon which you have alienated 
For my loyes fake ,hall by my loves my 
Ride fide by fide inthe nog. "has pol 'F 
Youg ſcornes date patterne hi 
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46 A new Wonder, 
_ O.Foft, 1,x,x beggars gallop up and downe, 
__«<H.Foſt. ],*tis up now,the next flep downe, 
Sre. Hayha,l laugh at your envy Sir,my buſineſle 
Is to you, | __ : 
Bru, Good Sir, ſpeake of any thing but this, 
_ See. Sir,l am furniſhing ſowe ſhipping forth, 
And want ſome Engliſh traffique, Broad-clothes, Karſics 
Or ſuch like; my voyagcis to the Straites : 
If you can ſupply me,Sir,1'l be your Chapman, 
Zru. That I ſhall ſoene xeſolye you, Sir ; 
 Emter Fattors. 
Comehithez George. _ | 
O.Foſt, This is the rich Merchant-nan ; 
AFoſt. That's neither grayenot wile ; 
O.Foft. Who will kill a man at Tiburne ſhortly, 
24.Foft, By Carts that may ariſe ; Or ifthe hangman dye, 
He may have his office. LY» 
Brx. Then you havebargait'd,George. 
Geo. And the Warecarryed home, Sir ; you muſt looke 
To belittle gainer ; bur loſe you cannot. | 
Bru. *Tis all I defire from thence, SirI'can furniſh you 
With Wares I lately from your brother bought ; | 
Pleaſe you goe ſee ' {leg I would faine divide you, 
Since I can win no nearer friendſhip. . | 
Ste. Tlgee with you, Sir, {L's || 
 Eennt Alderman Stephen and George. © 
 ©.Foff, Take your adoption with you, Sir. . res 1 rho, 
Rob. I crave but your blefling with me,Sir. _ | 
O.Foſt. 'Tis my curſe then ; gerther out of mine cyc.. 
Tirarta beamein'r, and I'le tcare it oute'rit 8 15+ 5114h; 
Oftend to looke on thee. | 
AM1.Foft, Goe,goe,Sir; follow your Vacle-father, 
Hclpe him to ſpend, what thrift hasgottogether; 
'T wilbe charity in you ts ſpend p: 
Becauſe your charity it wastolend. 
Reb. My charity ; youcan avertue name, | "= 
 Andteachthe uſe, yet fever knewthe ſame Exit. 


ES 


wi _ << ror Peer aq a 


4 Woman never Vx 7, 


Entey Richard. 
O.Foſft. See wife, herecomes Richard; 
Now liſten, and heare me erown'd 
| | "The wealthieſt London Merchane. 
Why doſt thoulooke ſo fadly ? 
4 Foſt. Why doſt nor ſpeake; haft loſt thy ng 
Rich. Inever could {| peake worſe, 
O.Foft, Why,thy voyceis goodenough, 
R:c. Butthe wortt accent Sir, thateyer you heard, 
I ſpeake 2 iScreechowles note, Oh you have made 
The molt unhappieſt bargaine that eyer Merchant did! 
O.Foſt. Ha? what can ſo balefull be,asthou would 'ﬀt ſeeme 
To make by this fad prologue? T am no traytor 
To confiicate my goods : ſpeake, what e*r it be. 
Rzc. I would you could conceite it,that T might not ſpeake it. 
O:Foft. Dally not with torments, ſinke meat once, 
Ric. Now yavyeſpoke it bale ; ;*tis fi Ul I muſt treate of; 
Your ſhips are all ſinke, 
O.Poff. Hah! 
24-Feft, O thou fatall Rayen; ; Let me pull thine Da out for 
this | 


Sad croake, 
O.Foſft. Hold woman z "het prethee ; » *tis none of his faulke, 


A1.Foſt. Nogno, tis thine hou wretch; and therefore. 
Let me turne my yengeance all onthee; thou 
Haſt made hot haſte to empty all my Ware-houſes, 
And made roome for that the ſea hath drunk before! 


Thee. 
O.Fo/#. Vudone forever ! Where could this miſchiefe fall? 


Were not my ſhips in their full pride at Dover ; 
And what Evgliſh Carybda's has the RO dip” & 


To ſwallow nearer home, 
R:c, Even in the Mouth,and entrance of the Thames 

They were all caſt away. 
O.Foff, Dam up thy Mouth fo any farther. 

Miſchieyous relation. (goods, 
Rich. Some men were fay'd, but not one poop Res of 


na or, AI. 
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48  AntoWonder, 
O Foft. Even now thy balefall utterance was choked, 
And now it runs too faſt ; thou farall Bird no more, E 
M.Feſt. May Serpents breed, and fill chis fatall Streame, 
And poyſon het for ever, 
O. Fof, O curſenot,they come too faſt! 
74.Foſt, Let me curſe ſomewhere Wretch, or elſe Pl throw: 
Them all on thee ; *tis thou, ungodly Slave, 
That art the narke unto the wrath of Heaven : 
Ithriy'd er I knew thee. 
O.Foft. 1 prethee ſplit me too, 
A.Feſt. 1 would I could ;] would 1 had neyer feene thee; 
For I ner ſaw heure of comin fince I knew thee, 
O.Fof#. Vndone foreyer ay credit I have crackt 
To buy a Vevture, which the Sea has ſok'd ; 
What worſe can woe report, 
B74 Fo. Yes worſe than all, 
Thy enemies will langb,and Pome thy fall, 
O.Fo/#. Beitthe worſt then ; that place 1did aff ene 
My unthiifty brother, Ludgate, mult now be mine. 
Breake, andrtake Ludgate, 
A4.Foſft. Take Newgate rather, 
O.Foft, 1fcorn'd my child, now he may ſcorgehus father... 
I. Foſte Scorne him Rill. 
' ©. Foff, 1 will ; would he my wants reli leye, 
1'd ſcorne to take what he would yeeld to give ; : 
My heart be fill my friend although no other; 
Pl fcorne the  helpe: ofcither eW ,Or brother, 
My portion's begging now: feldome before, | 
1n one fad houre,was man ſo rich and pogIce E xennt;. 
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eAttus Quartus. 
Enter Miftris fane,Godfry S peeacWvell,and eaſter | % 
Lambskin, | f 
' Jane. F 
Entlemen,my Father*snot within;pleaſe ul 
AI Youto walke a curne ortwo inthe garden, 1 
Hee'l not be long, [2 — } 
Lamb. Yourfather Miſtris /azze,T hope you haye obſeryation ; 
inyou | | ; 
3 


o 

. : 
oli; an 
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And know our humeurs; we come not a wooing to your Father, 
Speea, Experience mult beatre with folly ; Thou artall inuo.. 
cent, 

Andthy name 15 Lamb kr; gar Sapience guides me, 

And ] carenot a pin for thy ſquibs,and thy Ecdkers ; 

My old dry wood ſhall make a luſty bonefire, when 

Thy greene Chips ſhall lychiffiog in the Chimney- 

Corner.Remember Miſtris,T can make you a Ladyby 

Mine owne experience. OT | | 

| Lamb. Prethce doe not ſtand troubling the Gentlewoman 
With thy muſty ſentences, but ler her loyebe laid 
Downe betwixt us like a paire of Cudgells,and into 
| Whoſe hands ſhethruſtsthe weapens firſt, let hin 

Takeup the Bucklerss 
Speed, A matchbetweene us 
7ane. Muſt I be ſtickler then ? 

Lamb. Weare both to run at the Ring of your ſetting - 

Vp,and you mult tell us who deleryes moſt fayour, 
74a», But will you ftand both at my diſpoſing > 

| Lamb. Elſe let me never ftand but inaPillory, 
7ane. You love me both you ſay? 
Speed. By this hand, ——— | - 
Lamb, Hand ? Zoundes by the foure and twenty Elements. 
I Si 1 Rm. 
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(V | # new Wonder; 
lane, Pray ſpare your oathes;I doe believe you doe 
You would not FG nake all this tir ro wooe.. 
Sir Gedfry,you are a knight both tough and old, 
A rotten building cannot : long time holds» 
[,1mb, Speedewell,livewell,dye well,and be hang'd well, 
1192 your coppy well,your experience will not catry it elfe, 
Phe Yearerichtoo,ar leaſt your (zlfe fo lay; 
What though?y*are bur a gilded man of clay, 
Lamb, A man of Ginger-bread ; y 'tairh I could fingde in 
My heart to cate him. 
[anc. Should [ wed you,the fire with froſt muſt marry 
Tanuaryand e May ; 1 fora younger tarry. 
Lamb. That's ],introth T'le be thy young Lambskin; ulfat:- 
| inde INE 45 INNOCENT ASA fucking Doves ſpeake, $Weete 
\kiftris,am I the youth i in a backer - 
Zane. You arc thef{weete youth Sir, whoſe pretty we [1 
ould make me love; bur you muſt firſt be wiſe, 
$ ſpeedes An,hah,is. your coxcombe cut ? I {ee experience muſt 
Boord this fire Pinnace: a word in private. 
Lamb. T'1 have no words in private,unlefſe] hearc too, | 
Enter Maſter Bruine,Stephen and Robin 
ru. Come Gentlemen,wel take tew 
Words about it ;  Metchants j nn: 
Bargaining muſt not. ike Souldiors us at a ſiege, Ray 
Moneths, teeles daies ,bur ſtrike atthe firft parley. 
Broad.clothes and Woolls, and other rich Commodities, 
Lately from your brother bought, areall your owne, 
 . Ste, *®Tis well, Bru. Then benor angry g ventle Sir, 
If now a ftring be rouch'd ,Which hath too long 
Sounded 1o harſhly Over all che Citty ; 
 Inow would windeit to a muficall height. 
Ste. Good Maſter Alderman. I thinke that ſtring will 4: 
Oftend mine eare ; You meanethe j jarring 
"IT wixtme and my brother ? 
Z71. Jn troth the ſame, 


Ste. T hate nopoyſon like that brothers names. 
Sru, O Fyc,got fo, 


A Woman nerver Vext, ” 

Ste, Vncowill churle, when all his failes were up, 
And thart his proud "i danc'd ongolden wayes : 

Bru, As heaven be thank'd it ſtill does, 

Ste, Yer Sir,then I being ſunke,and drown'd in min! 
Owne milery, hb would not caſt outa poore line 
Of thred ro bring metothe ſhore ; I had bin 
Dead,and might have Rary'd for 7730 
Bris: A berrar fare Sir,ſtood at your elbow, 

Ste. True Str; this was-he that lifted me from want 
And miſery,) whoſe cruell father for that 
Good caſt him away ; fcorning hisname.and blood ; 
Lopt from his ſ1de this branch that held me deere, 

For which hee's now my ſon,my joy,mmy hcire, 
But tor his father lang hum, 

Bru. Fye,lye. 

Ste. By heaven. 

Brx. Come,come,live in mere charity, he i is your brother ; : 
| If that name offend, Pl fing that tune no more. 
Yonder's my daughter buſic with her ſuitors ; 

Wee'! vilitthem, Now Tane,bid your friends 


Welcome, 
Iame, They muſt "5M welcome Sir,that come with you 3 


To thee ten thouſand welcames ill; are due, 
Rob. My {weete Miſtris.  Kiſſe hims 
Lamb. Lounds Sir knight, we haye ftood beating the Buſh 
And the bird's lowne away ; this Citty 


Bowler has kiſt the Miftris ar firft caſts 
Bryn. How fare yee Gentlemen, what cheere Sir knight ? 


Speed, An'advyenturer ſtill Sir, to his new found land, 
Lamb. He fayles about the point Sir,bur he cannot put in yet, 
| Bru.The winde may turne Sir. A word Maſter Foſter, 
Lamb. You lec Sir Speed ell, whar Card is ruri'd 

Vp for trumpe ; I hold my lite this ſpruce 

Cirtizen will foreſtall the market, Oh 

Theſe briske factors,are notable Rikets. 

| Speed. 1 doubt Sir, he will play the merchant with us, 
Dri They both are ſuitors Sir, yet both ſhoore wide 3 = 

G- 3 My 
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My: daughter ſure uſt be your kinimans bride, 

Ste. ] 'l give her a wedding Ringon that condition 
And pur a Stone in't wortha thouſand pounde,Sir, 

Fu, Youhave wy hand and keart too't,be ſhe pleas'd (a, 

Lamb, S foote, ict or LEW OUL {clyes Gallants, Of Gallymanv. 
fs; | 
Stall we be out-brzy'd by a Cockney, A word 
my faire Zenoorates'; Doe you lte Sir,here be thoſe 
iat havegona fiſhing,and can give you a 

Gudgjon 

Re b, You were Deſt ooe fiih for better mavners,or [ 
Shall bob for Eles withy y Ou. 

Lamb. Loundes are you a friker ? Draw, Sir knights 

Bra, Not in my houſe ; ] pray be quiet Gentlemen 

vie He dares not doe't abroad believe me,Sir. 

Ste, Now by my life my Boy,for this braye {pirit 
1 nugthee in mine armes : loſe life and limbes | 
E'x thou fos{ake thy love, 

Lamb. Hee'sno Rivall here Sir; has ſtruck me, 

And we are Gentlemen. 

Speed, And heare yee,Sir,let him teeke outhis equalls ; 
For ſome of us are in danger _ make her - | 
A Lady ſhortly : ] know what I ſpcake; what 
I ſpeake,]'l doe ; yet 11 doe nothing, but 
What comes from grayc ex Derience, 

Ste, Speake what you pleale Sir,hee" $4 Gentleman as 
Good as cither of you borh,and ſhall in lifts of 
Love for {ich a bcd-fellow,brave him thatdares, 

And here lay downe more oold tO Wil her loye, 

Than both your Ratcsare worth. 

Speed. Ha? doe you know us, Sir? You grow too bold : 
My experience no\y hath found you 
You were once a tatte1'd fellow ,your name is =. 
Foſter ; have you ſuch gold to give? TTY 

Lad. Yes, yes has won it bertivg at the bowling Alle [08 
Or atthe Pigeon-holes i inthe Garden Alleyes, er orne, 

Ste, You arc muddy Groomes to upbraid mee wo that 

= ” Which 


A Woman never Vet, 
Which yertue now gilds over; Pray yee Gentlemen 
May [ requeſt your names, FELL 


Www 
bs 


Lamb. Our names are in the Heralds bookes 1 warrane yo! ; 


My name 1s /a#nocent Lawbskinzand this Knight, 
Simply though he ſtands here,is knowne to be 
Sir Godfry Speedewell, 
Step. Well may he Speede Sir ; Lawbskin and $ peede well; 
Ha? Ito? I thinke I ſhall giye you a medicine 
To purge this itch of love,Sir, | 
Lamb. No itch neither Sir, we haye no ſcabs here, 
Bur yourſelte and your Cozin, | | 
Ste. Very good Sir my little Lambkin. I haye you 
Here in Sheepeskin ; looke you,'tis © y'faith, | 
See, Maſter Alderman,theſerwo crackt Gallants 
Are in ſeverall bonds to my Predeceſſor 
For adebr of full two thouſand apiece, 
Cozin,fetch me a Serjeant ſtraite, 
Rob. Yes Sir. , ] 
Speed. Olet him,T haye aprotection, Sir. 
Stee Pltry that, Sir, 
Speed. ASerjeant ? Nay,then experience muſt worke, 
. Legsbeftrongand bold ; when Scrjcants waite 
' At feaſts, the cheere's but cold, 


T1 {Juifr for one, 5 


Lawb. Knight, knight  S*foote if anerrand Knight 
| Run away,l were an arrand Aﬀetotarry, : 
And becatch'd in the lime-buſh : I loye the 

Wench well; but if they have vo hole to 

Place me in,butthe hole in the Counter, 


1'1 be goneand leaye*m ; that's flat Fx. 


Bru. You have ſcar'd the ſuitors fromthe marke, Sir, 
Ste. Tam gladon't Sir ; they are but fuchas fecke 
Tobuild their rotten ftate 0:1 yon,and with your = 
Wealth to underprop their weakenefle z 
Believe me,reyercnd Sir,] had much rather 
You'd ycnter that my Cuz might call youfather, 
Oi: Enter Stephens Wifes 


Bru. 


I Das 4 "a o 4 
* * : 
GO” I. I * TY ; : | * wofF<" Ea FRE”, & 1 : oY 
oy Coir . = ® 1 bln, | RS. es w.. a - 3 x 2 F 5 . " 4 - 
+ b, i” - . at -.* 0 "* Ibo ho ag. a+ U 9% E: - - a -- A one 2 4 —_ wot 4 "165 - is og, 4 L - +2, . l ARE 

fr We. A 7 Po Wah 4 0 Mig, 0 Sf. * FR _— : PK wk Fes - f — b ths pans n . a us % 1,5" + 

J A "Prbabre $4a 2 ha "Ws. " ROOS-"t;- "4 ; , " . - : "e* ng Wh » + by Dn race D 4 Br pe 7-0 ER; F- i PP 6" uf IS . i 
3 2 her © hes —— - . * : the hap 4-49; 92 _ Ts 
L 48" 4 2nd ” oc — 

On POT if -> POET NN 


8 , + 
” CRLTRE”.. 
© 3s : 


_ 


Say . 
"TG + 
2 SS | 

5 


NE a RE. 
I : etl 3 ng \ by we kr p 7 Wy Y 
gb CIR 5, 
AS Oe ori bo Ag EE eee 4h hand 


54 As new Wonder” 


Bru. We! ealke oft] that anon; Sce Sir, 
Here comes your wife,the ne EntsStepew's W; *, | 
Oftall her time,with goodueſſe: mixt, the happy 
Wornan that was neyer yext ; y* arc welcome 
Miltris Foſter. 


Wife. I thanke yee Sir, | 
Ste. Wife, your two debtors were here bo noW : '$, S bat 


And Lambsk:n ; A Wolte could not have torne 
Poore ambokin worſe, than the bare name 
Ota Serjeant: the very thought made them both 
To take their heeles and run awa Y. 
Fife. *Lasthey are poore and leane,aud being to ; 
Kill them not till they arc fatter. 7 1 
S'e, At thy oirdle,Sweete, hangs the keyes,to : 
Lock the priſon dores or let them | loole: 
"I was my intent onely in way of mirth to 
 Ridthem from rhe preſence of Miſtris ave, 
That our adopted ſon might haye no bar 


Vnto his loye, 
iVifee The match isfaire ; and were that knot onee tyed, 


1'4 ſend ſome Angelsto attend the bride, 
 EnterG es 
Ste, Sir,here*s your factor. 
Bru. Ate the wares ready. 
Geo. Yes,and deliver'd Sir ito Maſter Fofter*s "ORR 
Who conyeyed them in Carts on the Cuſtome- 

Houſe,there to be ſhipt ; bur going with them, 

Sir, I met ill newes, _ | je E 
Bru. Ill newes ? what ift ? EG 
Geo. Old Maſter Foſter's ſhips ſo richly laden, | -- 

By ſtrangemisfortune, Sir,are catt away. 

Brx. Now heayen forbid! 

Reb. Oh mee! 

Ste. How? caſt away ; where ? . 

Bru, *Tis impoſſible ; they rid at Dover ſafe, 

When he out-bought my full ſhare in the fraught, 


And paid me dOWe: REALE thirty thouſand pounds Fa By B 
Oe & 


at a a os 


"4 Wottan never Pext, J 
In wares and money, > , 
Geo. Which had he not done,you had loſt Jourveinge: 

By Maſter Foſter s bwne appointment Sir,they weighed 
| Their Anchors up,and fo to come for. London ; 
But by a mercileſſe ſtorme they all were 
| Swallowed,even inthe Theames mourh; yet 
The men were ſav'd,but allthe goods were loft; 
Rob. O my poore father! Thisloſle will breakehis backs: 
Ste, Ha? What's thatto you ?if in my fayour yu 
Sit warme,then bury all loyeto him, 
Nay duty,heare you Sir? What ſhed'R thou teares SOLE 
For him,that had no care to ſee thy heart drop "is 
Blood ? he was unnaturall and heayen hath Ts 
Juſtly now rewarded kim: 
Bru. *Tisa moft ſtrange Fate; he needes ad buy my 
Partat any rate,he card not what ; and nowall's loſt, 
Ste, Greedy deſire he ſwallowed ,andnow is ſrallowed; 
'Tis but his hyre ; and Tl notpitryir, no more 
— Thanhe,in his abundance, did my miſery. 
- Wife. I grievefor my poore Goſſip, his good. wiſe, 
She neyer met good fortune all her life, 
And this will breake her heart. ſtrings x 
In good ſooth 1'l goe and-comfort her, 
Ste, In good ſooth you ſhall nor, 
Nor him,nor her atthisrime,gentle' wifes | 
Heſcorn'd me in his height, now being POOre, 
If that he needesmy helpe, he knowes my doores 
Sir,we'l for this time leave you,ar fitter leaſare, 
Wel hayethis marriage talk*t of, | | 
Bru. At your owne good pleaſure, 
Ste, Come wife ; Goe not to ſee your father Sit] Cys you, 
Brito Lane bring your friends goth*dore, 
Rob, T'l helpe my father,though _ (clfe grow poore. 
Bru, Where's my FaQor been Ex0unt« 
d: o, Here Sir. | | 
4. What,arethe ſquare And timber 


Brought as Ila unted ? > 
S pPp9 | H | Geo, 
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A new Wonder, 
eo. Yes,Sir,zvd the workemen that daily ply the 


Worke,are in numberfoureſcore at leaf, 
Bru, My vowes flew up to heayen,that T would make 


| Some pious worke 11 the braſſe booke of Fame, | 


That mighttill Doomſday lengthen out my name; 
Weare Norton Folga.: & therefore have I bo ught ; 
Ground to erect this houſe, which ] will call 

And dedicate,Sa:t e,Harie's Hoſpitall 

And when'tis finiſivd, o'r the oates ſhall and 


©n capitall letters,tl1c fc  wordsfairely grayen 


For I havegiven the worke and houſe to heaven 
Andcal'd it, Domus De: Gods houſe; 
For in my zealous taith 1 know full well, bed | 
Where good deedes are,there heayen it ſelfe doth dwell, Ex. 
Enter Old Fofter, Richard his fatter ,and the Keeper of Louagate 
Rich. Good Sir,reſolye not thus; returne bens, 
Your debtsare not pet reat, that you ſhould 
Yourbody thusto priſon unconſtrain'd, 
O,Foft. I will not cruſt the iron. hearts of men : 
My credit's loſt,my wealth the Sea has ſwallow ed. 
Wrack'd at mydore,eyen inthe mouth o'th' Thames ; .. 
Oh my misfortune ! neyer man like me 
Was ſo throwne downe,and caft to miſery, 
Rich, Deare Sir,be patient. 
O.Foſft. 1 prethee & cet theegone,and with thy diligence 
Afhſt thy Miſtristo keepe that little teft,to 
Helpe her ſelte, whiÞFſt here in Ludgate I ſecure 
My body from Writs Arrefts,nnd Executions, 
Which,well I know ,my cruel Creditors will 
Thunder on me, Goe, cet thee gone ; if what- 


"1 left they'l take doe thou agree; 


Ifnor,] am here reſoly d to ſtay and dye. | 
Rich, Tl doe my belt Sir,to procure your peace. Exit, 
O.Foft. Doſo, Come Sir,T yeeld my felfe 20 priſoner; 
You are The Keeper of this Ludoate, 
Keep, Yes Sir,yourname is Tegiſtred among the priſoners. 
©O.Foſt. So,1 haye ſeene the faire outhide of this tombe ke 
nooner hte "= This 
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4 Woman never Vext: 45 
This goodly apple has a rotten core, - _ 

Keep. Asall priſons have,Sir. 


O. Foſt. I prethee bar me ofno priviledgedue "_ free 


Citizen 3; Thou knoweſR me well? 
Keep. Yes Maſter Fofter and 1ſorrow for your loſſes, 
Yet doubt not but your ſon and brother, og 
O.Foft. O ſpeakenot of thetn ! doe not kifle and kill me; 
T hayenofon nor brother that eſteemes me, | 
And I for cyer hate their memory : 
Pretheeno more ; Iam come fickeinto a 
Bad Inne,and looke for worſeattendance, 
I have taken a ſurfeitof misfortunes,and here 
Muft ſwallow pills 
With poyſon to recure me: I am ſea-ficke, Sir, 
And heaye my hands to heaven; n=rtoſo 
Low an cbbe was Foſter driven. : 
Keep. There be ſome Peesto pay,Sir,at your comming in, 
* O.Foſft. So,fo,ifthis old Wall-nut-crec,after all this 
Cudeelling,have but one cluſter left,thou ſhale 
Haye that too ; if not, take off theſe leaves that 
Coyer me pullofftheſe white locks ; rend them from 
My head,and let me in my woes be buried, 0 
Keep. 'Las,Sir,rhis houſe is poore. | 
O.Fof. 1 thinkeno lefle 
Forrich men ſ{eldome meete with ſuch diftrefle, 
Well, well, what booke mult I reade oyer now ? 
What ſervile Oare muſt T beryed to here, 
Slave. like totug within this chriftian Galley ? _ 
Keep. Sir,being the youngeſt priſonerin the houſe, 
Younuſt beg atthe iron grate above, 
As others doe for your reliefe and their's. 
O. Foft. Fora Lok to beg,Sir,is no ſhame z_ 
And for the iron grate,it beazes an embleme 
O firon-hearted Creditors, that force men lye 
Jn loathſome priſonsthusto Rtarve anddie. 
Enter Robert and kneelese 


Keep, Who would you oe with, Six? 
| | A | | 


» on 


On 
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c $ new Womder 


Oh,cry you mercy ; is his ſonne : 

T1 leave rhe. ITTTS 16 | 
O.Foft. O torment to my ſoule ! What mak” tt thou here > 

Cannot the picture of my milery 

Be drawne,and hung out to the eyes of men, 

But tho! amuſt come to ſcorne and laughat it Þ 


Rob.' Dcare Sir, come to thruſt my backe under your loade, 


To makethe burden licater, 


O.Foff. Heice from my fight, diflembling Villaine: 3 got, 
Thine Vacle ſendg defianceto my woe, 
And thou miilt bring it : Hence, thou Baſyliske, 
That kil'it me with; mine eyes: nay,neycr kneele ; 
Theſe ſcornetull mocks more than my woes I ele. 
Rob. Alas, Imocke yee not ; but come in loye, 
And naturall duty Sir,to beg your bleſſings. 
ad for mine Vncle 
O Foft. Him,andrthce Icurlſe, 
Pl ttarye;e'r Teate btead'from his urſe 
Or from thy hand; Out villaine; vu thit Cur, 
Thy barkiug Vacle, that] lyenot here 
Vpon iy bed ofryor,as he did, 
Coverd with all the villanies, which'i man 
Had eyer woven; tell him ye not ſo, 
It yas the hand of heayen trucke me thus low. 
And Idoethanke it. Ger thee gone] ſay, 
Or I ſhall curſe thee, ſtrikethee ; Prethee away ; 
Or if thowlt laugh thy fill army poore ſtate, 
Then ſtay,and liften to thepriſon grate, 
And heare thy father,an old wretched man, 
That yefterday had thouſands beg and cry, 
To get a penny : Oh my miſery ! be 
Rob. Deere Sir,for pitty hearem me, | 
O, Foft, Vpon my curſe 1 CNargeno nearer come; 
il beno father to ſo yild a Son, Ex#, 
Rob. O my abortive fate! OSS 
Why for my good am Ithus pay'd with _ 2 
* om this fad place of Ludate here I freed. 
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A Womannerver Vext, 59 

An Vncle,and T loſt afather for it ; TE 

Now is my father here, whom if [ ſuccour, 

I then muſt loſe my Vacle's love and fayour, 

My Father once Þeing rich, and Vacle poore, 

JT him relieving wasthralt forth of dores 

Baffled, revil'd,and difinherited ; 

Now mine owne Father here muſt beg forbread, 

Mine Vncle being rich,and yetifI | 

Feede him, my ſelfe muſt beg, Oh miſery, 

How bitteris thy taſte / yet I will drinke 

Thy ſtrongeſt poylon ; fret what miſchiefe can, 

Tl teede my Father, though, like the Pellican, 

I pecke mine owne breſt forhim, 4 Wb - 
Ola Foſter,and above at the grate,a box hanging done, 
O.Foft. Bread, bread,one penny to buy a 

Loafe of bread for the tender mercy /! | : 

Rob. O me my ſhame! I know that voyce full well; 

T1 help thy wants,although thou curſe me ſtill 

 O.Foft, Brcad,bread;lome Chriſtianman ſend back 

Your charity to an vumber of poore priſoners; 

 Onepenny forthe tender mercy, Robin puts 14 monty» 

The hand of heaven reward you, gentle Sir, | 

Never may you want, never feele miſery ; 

Let bleſſings inunnumbred meaſure grow, 

And fall upon your head where e'r you goes 

' Rob. O happy comfort / curſes to the ground 

Firſt ſtrucke me, now with bleſſings Iam crown'd, 
O.Foft, Bread,bread,tor the tender mercy ; one | 

Penny for a loafe of bread, _ 
Rob. Plbuy more bleſſings, Take thouall my ſtoxe, 

I'l keepe no coyne;and fee my father poore, _ 

O.Foſt, Good Angels guard you,Sir,my prayers ſhalke 

That heaven may bleſſe you for this ST: | 

. Rob. It he knew me,ſure he would nor fay fo ; 

YetI haye comfortif by any meanes 

I geta bleſſing from my fathers hands : On 
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= | 7 As ew Wonder, 


That by which man up in a minute flies, 

And mounts to heayen, 

Enter Srephes; 

Oh me,mine Vncle ſees me! 
Ste, Now Sir ,what make you hereſoneere the priſon ? 
Rob, 1 was going, Sir,to buy meate for apoore bird I haye, 

Thar fitsfo fadly in the Cage of late, 

I thinke hel dye forſorrow, 

Ste, So Sir, your pitty will not quit youpaines,] feare me ; 

1 ſhall knde chat bird I thinke to be thar churliſh 

Wretch,yourtarher, that now has taken 

Shelter here 1n Ludgate; Goe too,Sir urge me 

Nor, you d beft; I haye given you warning : 

Fawne not on him nor come not nearc him, 

{fyou'l have my love. 

Rob, Las Sir,that Lambe 

Were moſt unnatacall that ſhould hatethe Dam. 

Ste, Lambe me no Lambs, Sir. 
Reb. Good Vncle; *las you know when you lay here, 

I ſuccour'd youyſo let me now helpehim. 

Ste. Yes,as he did me, 
To laugh and triumph at my miſery 
You freed me with his gold = _ his will : 
For him I might have rotted, and laine fill ; 
So ſhall he now. 

Rob. Alack the day! 

Ste, If him thou pitty,'tisthine owne decay} 

O.Foſt. Bread,bread ; ſame charitable man cemember 

The poore priſoners; : bread for the render mercy, 


One penny. 


Rob, O liſten Vncle: that's my poore father's voyce, : 
Ste. There let him howle;Get you gon,and come not neare him 
Rob, O my loule ! what rortoursdoft thou teele? 

Earthneare ſhallfind,a ſono true, 
Ye fore'd to beunkind, Exit, 
$::, Well,gothy waies,thou patterne oftrue yerrue z (beare, 
My y heartiz full, Leouldeyen weepe,and muchedoe I had ro rp 
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A Womaunerver Vext; 61 
To heare a brother begging ina Iayle, 
That but e'r while fred up a lefty fayle 
As proudly as the Beft : Oh,twerea fin 
Vupardonable in me,ſhould I net ſuccour him ? > 
Yes, will doe't, yet cloſely it ſhalbe done, 
And he not know from whence his comforts come, 
What ho,Keeper:there,a word I praye. 
| Enter Keeper e 
Keep. What's your pleaſure, Sir. + 
Ste, Whars he that at the grate there beg'd even now, 
XKeep. One Maſter Fofter,Sir,a decayed Citizen new 
Come in.Cry you mercy Sir, you know him — 
Better than my ſelfe,] thinke, _ | 
Ste. I ſhould doe, knew he me as I would know 
Him : prethee take him from the grate, 
And that yo more he ſtandto beg, 
There's ten pound to pay his ſcore,and. 
Take off all his wants ;if he demand 
Who ſends it, tell him, *tis thine owne free. 
Hand to lend himmoney. 
Keep, Well Sir, I ſhall, 
Ste. Spend what he will;my purſe ſhall pay it all ; 
And at his parting hence; the pooreft priſoner, 
And all free Citizens that live in Ludgare, . 
Shall blefle his comming in ; Tl for his ſake. 
Doe ſomething now.that whil' this Citty ſtands, 
Shall keepe the Foſter's name engraven ſo high, 
As no blacke ftorme ſhall cloud their memory. . 
Keep, Heaycnblefle your purpoſe, Sir, '  Excunt« 
Enter Stephens Wife,and ber ſiſter Old Fofters | 
| | mite, 
Wife. Sifter,there's no way to MN forrow light 
Bur in the noble bearing ; be content; 
Blowes given from heaven are our due puniſhment , 
All ſhipwracks areno drownings, you ſcebnildings 
Made fairer from their Ruines z hethat I married, 


The brotherto your husband Jay,you knows, 
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- On the ſame bed of miſery, yet now | 
Hee's ranckt with the beſt Citizens, 
AM.Foſt. O you were borne to wealth and 
Happinefle ; T,to want and ſcorne ! 
rfee Come, I will worke my husband ; ; tay this Brier, 
The longeſt forrow fndesat laſt reliefe, 
Enter Clowne, | | 
Now Sir,your buſineſſe, Pg .| 
Clo. Marry miſtris here are rwo creatures | 
Scarce able to make one man,defires to ſpeake 
With you, 
Fife, What are they , know their names, 
' ({o. Nay,I know that already; the one isa 
Thing that was pluce'd into the 
World,by the head and ſhoulders to be 
Wonddre 2t,and *tis cald a knightzthe other 
Is 2 coach-horſe of the ſame oyer-ridden race; 
And that's a foolfh Gentleman. | 
| Wife. O,they are my old debtors, Speedyell and Lonk (kin 
Goe callthemin ,and my gentle ſiſter 4 
Comfort your ſelfe and m y im prifon'd brother, . Td 
To whom commend me give to him this gold, | 
Whar good Ican,1I'I doe for him be bold. 
e-Foft. May heavenly bleſſings guard you from all ill: 
Never was womanvext as Iam (till. | 3 Mes 
Ontey Speedewell and Lambskin. | 
rife, Now good Sir Godfry and Maſter 7unocent, 
Lanib. 1 put my innocent caſe into your hands 
MiRtris,as a fim ple country Clyent thrutfts his money 
Into a Lawyers, who ſtands upon no great 
Tearmes to take its 
ke, We come about the old buſineſſe, the icknefl of the | 
urſe Lad | 
, to, And they'd. belothto keepe their beds ?thicounter 
Miſtris, ;they are affraid of Serjeants,Maſter Lambikin, 
Kunowes that Mace isa binder. 


Lapvb. No truly icmakes mc loole for I never {mell it F FR | 
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* Tt betws ftreeres off but it gives me a ſtoole preſently; 


(lo. I,you have bin a looſeliver alwayes, 
Tis time to looketo you, | 


.» 


Experience tels us that our bonds are forfeit, 
For which your husband threatncd to arreſt us; my . 
Shoulders loye no {uch clappivgs, I love. 4 
Tobacco, bur would belothto drinke in Woodfireete. 
Pipes ; ſome money we will pay ere we goc hence: 
T ſpeake youſlce with grave experience, 
Fife. IT know it well, Sir. 


Speed, Fayre Lady,weare your debtors, and owe you mony, 


Lamb. Had not yourhusbatd (when we wene about owing 


For the Aldermans daughter) driyen away the Bird 
We might have bidden youto a betcer breakefaſt ; 
But now you muſt take what wetan ſer before you, 
| _ Ent. Robert. 
7/ife. T am content to doe fo : youſhall finde 
Nor me nor my husband carry a griping minde, 
Now Cuz, where's your Vncle, 
| Rob. He's hardat hand, I faw bim comming 
With the Lord Maior and Aldermen, 
Lamb. Zoundes Knight, iFthe Maior come 
The ſhoulder clappers are not farre off. 
IWife. O fearenot, Pl be your ſurety Sir, 
Cls. Doe you not ſmell Poultry ware, Sir godfry ? 
Speed. Moſt inven Tl notendurethe ſent on'r, 
P/:fe. Vpon my truſt none here ſhalldoe youwrong ;z 
What is his buſinefle withthe Alderman ? | 
Rob. About the entertainmene ofthe King 
That meanesto vifit Londoyw 
Wife. Saw you your fad father ? 
Rob. 1 did; would I might neyer ſee man more {; 
Since he ſo hates my fight ;the priton doore, 
Which gapes for commers in, that mouth of hell, 
Shuc me out with a churliſh cold farewellz 
After my fathers moſt unnaturall part 
Was plaid 01 miſcries ſtage, mine Vacle comes 
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54. _ dnewWonder,. 


In thunder on me, threatning with blacke Rormes | 
Tonayle me totheearth,if I releceyed my . i 
Pooxe old father, . 
| Ente.Stephen., 
Clo. Here's my maſter now Gentlemen, ry 
Ste. O Gentlemen, y'are both welcome, 
Haye you paid this money on your bonds yet? 4 
Wife: Not yetSir, bur herethey come.like honeft Gentlemen | 
To take ſome orderfor it; good Sweetheart © = 
Shall it þeputto me, 
Ste. Docas you pleaſe; - 
Tn all thy deeds th'tt goyern'd with good ſtarres, 
Therefore if thou cry'|t peace, Vle not raiſe warres, _ 
Emne order it how thou wilt, 1 
Wife; I thanke ye Sir ; thentell me Gentlemen, 
What preſent money can you pay ? 
Speed. Two hundred pound we can lay downe. 
Lamb. And take up ſeven times as much if we knew + 
Where to get it; bur there's our lamentable eaſe ; 
Miſtris, if you ſtrip us any neerer, you'l ſtrip the _ 
$kinand all V'le aflure you 
Wife. We'l ſheareno ſheepe ſotloſe, - _ 
Lamb. No ſheepe forfooth,bur a poore innocent Lambskip; . 
Clo, You ſhonld be a Calfe by. your white face, . 
Wife, All your two thouſand pound Gentlemen we quit, - 
For your UWO hundred : g0C pa themoney _ - . 
My Cuz,and zeceive your two bonds canceld ; 
Say Sir, are ye content, 
Ste, Witc I muſt and to the arbitrement, 


Exeunte 
Sto 


A Woman never Vext. 

Ste, How now ſweet wife, what art thou 
Muſing on? EI» T- 

Fife. I muſt come a wooing to you'Sir, 
Ste, A wooing {weet, for war ? 
Wefe. For your brother; Oh 'tis unmecr 
For ſoules fram'd by one ſquareto grow uneyen, 
'Tis like a warre *'mong(t the greatlightsof heaven, 
One cannot loſe his beauty, buttheother 
Suffers ecclipſc; ſo brother againſt brother. 


Ste, Wouldſthave me kifſehim that would kill me. \ 


z/ife, Would you killa man Lying at your feet: 
. Docgood for ill. Tp 
Ste, Thy ſongs are Avgels tunes, and on thy wings 
Tl flyc with thee to heayen., 2 

Thou ſpeakeſt as T would haye thee; 

His debts I haveuſtly weighed, and fide them light, 
Fife. Theceficr then tance off, 

Ste, Thonfaychtmolt right, 

But of purpoſe keepe took co try 

My kinſinan ; whom I ſpied moſt dolefully 

Hovering about the grate, where his farhercry*d 

With pitteous voyce, for bread ; yet did I chide 

And rayl'd againſt the Boy ; but my heart fayes 

(How ere my tongue) it was drown'd inceares, 

To ſee ſuch goednefle in a ſonne. | 
?/:feo. Such wheeles in childrens bolome ſeldome runne. 
Ste, Tay a wager wife, thatthis two hundred pounds 

- Payd by theſe foolith fellowes, will by the Boy 

Be given his father, ms 

fe. Troth wouldit might: 

Ste, Tn doing me ſuch wrong he does me ri 

Ludgate was once my dwellivg, andro ſhew 

T hart I true feeling ofhis miſery knew 3 

Albeit long finceblowne o're; ſathow'!t conſent, 

Within that place ]'l raiſe ſome monument, 

Shall keepe our names alive till doomef-day. 

Fife. Igladly ſhall agree, Y 


or 
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Toany aRthat tend $tocharity,, 
Enter Mr. Brume, Ek, 
Bru. Come,where's Mr. Foſter ? Oh you loſe time Sir] 
Not meeting fortunerhar comes to kiſſe you, 
The Lord Maiorand Aldermen Ray at the Guildhall, 


Expecting you,as well roſer downe order 


1 "kin the entertainement of the Ki 
As to elect youtfor the following yeere a Sheriffe of London, 
Sre, Their loyes out-ſtrip my merit, | 
Yer fince they lay that load on ine, I'I beare ic, 
And wait in ſcarlet on my leige and Kitg, 
Bur pray reſoive me, Maſter Alderman, - =” 
Why makes the King this viſitation ? 
Bru, Troth Sir, te honour me, Ithankehis viehnefe; 
Who with my Loa the Cardinal comes along | 
To ſee thededrcation of my Houle, 
Builc for the weary travellersto reſt in « 
Wins {tands three hundred beds for thei relecfe, 
Nith meat, drinke, and ſome money when they part, 
. 7 hich V1 give freely witha willing heart, 
Ste, A pious, worthy, and religious a : 
Comie Sir, toth Guildhall ; Wife; looke to your- 
Kinſman, watch him neare ; but doenot hinder " 
Himat he relceye his father : Come Maſter Alderman, . | 3, 
With {uch {weet incenſe up your offerings fye, Pd =] 
['! baild one Alcar more tocharity. Exentte 


eA tus Ouintus, © _ ug Foy 
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Enter Ola F ofter, hrs wife, and Keeper, wo i} 


Keeper. . 


me, come, be merry Sir; doe as mourners doe at: 
(Cincom weare your Hat} 11 your cycs, and : 


ww <4 


Laugh 


A Woman never Vext.' 
Laugh in your heart, | 
O-Foſt. I hayeno ſich fat legacie tf me, 
To teach mehow to play the hypocrite, 
Keep,No? Why "10 $ yee Sir, you ſhall want allies 
Meare, drinke,money,norany thing that the 
Houſe affords ,or ifany thing abroad like yee, 
Sir, here's money, (cad for what you will Sir: 
Nay,you ſhallbeg no moreat the Grate neither, 
& fe Ha ? Is not this Ludgate 
Keep, Yes Sir» | 
O.Foft. Alayle,a priſon,a tombe of men lock'd up; 
Alive and buryed 2? 
Keep. *Tis what you pleaſeto call its | 
O.Foſt. O,at what crevice they hath comfort 
Like a Sian beanie crept ?for all the doores 
And windowes are of Iron,and barr'd to kgep® 
Her out; Ihada limbe cut from my body 
Deare to meas life;I had a ſon and brorhertoo ; - 
Oh griefe,they beth would give me poyſon firſt 
Ta gold, before their hollow paimes ten 
Drops ſhould hold ef natures drinke,cold water, 
But to ſave myite one minute z wherice 
Should pitty come, wnen my | beft friends doe . 
Bcatc it from this roome, 
Keep. No matter Sir,fince you elk 200d i meat ſc? 
Before yoſ1,never aske whb ſent it:1fheayen | 
Provide for you,and make the fowles of the 
Ayre your\Cators,feed you far, and bethanketfull, 
And ſo [ leave you. +. + Bw 
A1,Foſt. The Keeperis your friend, and powrestrue balme 
Inte your {marting wounds z therefore deare 
Husband enduret x4 drefſing with patience. 


s 


O.Fo##, O wife, my lofles areasnumberlefleas the 
Sex's (andsthat ſwallowed them. And 'thall 
L inreckoning them, my fad gricfes multiply ? 
c Foft, You may Sis,b ar your dim eyes ſo thick with teares 
0c Tulle | 
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68 A new Wonder; 


You cannotſee from whence yonr comforts come; 


Beſides your debts being truly counted canner - | ; 


Be great, En ns 091 19 
O.Foft. But all my wealth and ſatclyes in the ſeas 
Bocrome, 
A. Feſt, It againe may riſe. 
O.Foft. Ohnever, | 
e MH. Foff. Good Sir,lo hope, forT from heayen 
An arme to plucke you from this miſery, 
 Emter Keeper, 


Keep. Sir,there's one without defires to fpeake with 


, 7 
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you, 


O.Foft. Goe ſend him in none comes to doe me goad / 


My wealth is loft,now let them take my blood, - | 
OE Enter Robert. | 
Ha ? what art thou? Call for the Keeper there 
And thruſt him out of doores,or lockeme up, 
 eM.Foſt. O 'tis your ſon, Sir. 
O.Foſt. 1 know him not: 
f am no King, unlefle of ſcorneand woe, 4 f 
Why kneel{t thou then; why doſt thou mock me { ? 
Rob. O my deare father, hither am I come + 
Nor like a threatning ſterme toencreaſe your wrack 
For I would take all ſorrowes from your backe - 
To lay them all onmy owne., FR Os 100 
O.Foſt. Riſc miſchiefe,riſe, away and get thee 
| Ro. Oif Ibethusharefull co your eye + 
{ will depart,avd wiſh 1 ſoone may dye ; 


2 


we 


J 3 


__ 


Yet let your bleſſing, Sir,bur fall on me. — 


O.Foft. My heart ſtill hates thee, 
AM. Feſt, Sweet husband, | 
 O. Foſt. Get you both gong _ 
That miſery takes ſome xeft that dwells aJone; 
Away thouvillaine. | 
Roh, Heaven can tell, ake 
Well, would cut my hand off. 
_ O.Foft. Hangtheehanp thee, 
wtf Hinbald, © T 


but your fingerglto make 


% 


O.Fof.. 


A Womannerver Vext. 
O:Foft. Deftruion meete thee, turne the key thereho, 
Rob, Good vit:]'m gone;I willnot ftayto grieve you: 
Oh knew you (for your woes) what paines I feele, 
You would not ſcorne meſo, See Sir,to coole 
Yourheate of burning ſorrow Thave got 

Two hundred pounds and glad ir ismy lot 
To lay it downe, with reverence at your feete; . 
No comfort inthe world tg me isſweet, - 
_ WhilR thus you live in moane, 
O.Foft. Stays ” | Th Vi8 
| Rob. GoodtrothSir,Þ'l have none owt back,” 4 
 Couldburone penny ofitfave mylife, 4 
M4. Foft, Yetſtay and hearehim;Oh unnaturall Rrife, | 
 _Inahard fathers boſome. fo; 

O.Foft. I feemineerrornow:oh can there groV 
A Roſc upon a Bramble?did theree'r flow = 
Poyſon and health together in one tide? q 


69 


I'm borne a man ; reaſon may ſtep aſide. | 6 
And leade a father's loye out of the way: - -- 
Forgrve me,my good Boy,1I went aftrgy ; 
Looke, on my knees I beg it;norfor F | Jt 
Thou brivgft this golden rubbiſh, which T ſpurne © | 
But glad in this, the heaven's mineeye ballsturne,. 
And fixe them right to lookeupon that face 
Where love remaines withpitty duty, grace, 
Oh my deare wronged boy! © | 
Rob, Gladneſſe o'rwhelmes my heart with joy I cannot ſprak - 
| M.Foft. Croficsof this fooliſh world. _ 
Did never grieve my heart with elÞments more. - 
Than it is now growne light,, 
With joy and comfort of rating þ, ngits | 
' O,Foft. Yer wife; [difinherited this boys 
Rob. Your bleſſings all I craye. | | 
O.Fof. And that enyay forevyer,cvermore 3 my 
Bleſfings fly,to pay thy vertues, loye and charitys ' 
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Enter Stephens Wife 1 
MF oft, Here comes your brathers wite, 3 
il 
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"_ A newWonuder,. 


Welcome deare ſiſter, 

Wife. I thanke you;how Son you brother "Fe 78 

O,Fo/t. Better than your husband's hate could wiſh me; 
Thar laughes to fce my backe with ſerrowes bow: | 
Zut I am rid of halte my ague now. 

IVife, Had you an aguethen Þ 


O Foſf. Yes,avd my hcarthad cyery hourea afic —y 


But now 'tas left me well andT leftit, 
wife, O,tis well Cozin ,whatmake you heare I pray ? 
Rob. To ſupport a wake houſe falling to decay. 
Wife. 'Tis welljif you candoe't,and that the tunber | 


You under-prop | it with beall your OWNe. - - CET 


Heatke Cuz, where's your Vncles mony ?. 
Reb. Paith Aunt 'tis gone, but not atdice, 
Nor drabbing. 
fe. Sir, I belieye with your Vncles gold your father 
You olives. | 
Rob, You arc fav'd believing ſo,your belicfe*s truce 
7ife, You cut large thongs of that's another's due 
And you willanſwer't ill : now in good troth 
I laugh atthis jeſt, much bod docthem both.: 
My wager I bad won, had I but layd, 
300 FoS. Whathas! my poore boy done, that ou haye 
Made fo much blood riſe in's cheekes ? 
Wife. Nothing dearebrother, indeedall*s well : 
The courte that he has runneI like and love, 
Lcthim hold onthe fame; _ 
A {ons loye to a father nonc can blames 
I will nat leave yourbrother 'sFon heart 
Till I haycbeateit ſoft with my intreates. 
O.Foſt, "Twill ner bemufick 'ris ſo full of frees, 
wife. Frets make beſt muſike : :ſtringsthe higher 
 Rack*'dſound ſweeteſt. 
O.Foft. And ſound nothing when they are crack, 
| Asis his loye to me,ana mine to him, 
#/:;fe. T hope you both inſmoother ftreames ſhall pela: : 


a now the Sherifte of London. and } in counſell F 


wc od wowogt  <oent 4 eee < Rk TP <4 kw bh... Dw &kut.i +. OT ET OT. © ; 
» > + —_— Y 


/ Gadd do 


=y py co 


A Woman never Vext. 
_ Set at the Guildhall, in bis ſcarlet Gowne 
Witch Maior and Aldermen, how to receive the King, 

Who comesto ſee Maſter Byxines Hoſpitall 

To morow conſecrated by'th Cardinall, 

And old Saint « { arze's Spittle, here by Shoreditch. 

Ar. Foſt. | (ilter, he and you may fit *bour whar you will; 
Heaven I'm ſure proſpers it, but I am ever croft ; | 
You hayebin bound for thee great yoyages 
Yetne're runa ground; maid, wife, and widdow, 

And wife agen; have ſpread full and faire fayles, 
No wracks you ere did dread,nore're feltany; 
But even cloſe a ſhore, I'm ſunke, and midſt of 
All my wealch made poore, 

Wefe. You muſt thanke heaven, 

24. Foſt, I doe indeed, forall. 

W:fe. Siiter, that hand can raiſe that gives thefall. 

|} | Enter Keepers 

Keep. Maſter Foſter,the new Sheriffe your brother 
Is come to Leudgate, and 1 am come in hafte 
To know your pleaſure, if you would ſee him, 

O. Foſt. I'l ſee a fury firſt, hence,clap'to the doore I prethee. 

Wife. Why,*ts your brother Sir, 

ob. Father ler's flye the thunder of his rage, | 
Wife. Stand valiantly, and let me bearethe ſtorme, all hurts 
Thar are, and ruines in your beſomes ['l repayre. 
Enter Stephen Foſter. 
Ste, Wiere&sthe Keeper, goe Sir, take 
My Officers, and fee your priſoners 
Preſently convey'd from Ludgate unto 
Newgate, and the Counters, 
| Keep. I ſhall Sir, 

Ste. Let the Conſtables of the Wards affiſt you, 
Goe, diſpatch and take theſe with you ; hownow, 
What mak'ſt thou here rhou Cartiffe ? ha! comvit 
Thou to ftitch his wounds that ſeckes ro.cut 
My Throarte, dar thou in diſpight xelecye this 
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> A new wonder 


OD. Foſt. Get thee from my fight, thou diyell inred ; 
Com'ſt rhou in fcatlet prideto weal's on thy poore 
Brother it a Tayle, Is there but one {mall conduit- 

ipe that runs coult water to my comfort, and 

Wouldſt thou cut oft that thou cruell man? _ 

Ste, Yes, Hl ſtop that pipe that thou maiſt pining ft, 
When drops bur fell on me, thoupoyſond'ſt ir: 

Thou thru{t'{t a fonnes name fom thy crucll breſt, 
For cloathing of his Vncle ; now that Vncle 

Shall thruſt him naked forth for clothing thee, 
Baniſhr forever from my wealch and me. 

O. Fof#, Thou canſt not be to narure ſo uneyen, 
To puniſh chat which has a pay from heayen ; 
Pirty I meane, and duty ; Wouldft thou Rittke: - 
Wound me then, that will kill thee if I can, 
Tha'rtno brother ,and ]'le be no man, 

Ste, Thou rayeſt, 

O. Foſt. How can I chooſe? thou makeſt me mad, 


| For ſhame thou ſhouldſtnot make theſc white haizes fads 


Churle, beat not my poore boy ,ter him nor loſe 
Thy love for my lake, I had rather bruiſc 
My ſoule with torments forathouſand yeeres, could 
] Hur live them, rather than ſalt teares thy 
Milice draw from him ice here*s thy gold, / 
Teilit,none's fole , My wocs can ner berold. 
Rob. O mytery! [ Is nature quite iorgot® 


O. Fs/?. Choke with thy dung.hill muck, and yex me nor. | 


Ste. No z keepe it, he perhaps, that money Role 
From; me, tO oven thee, tor whichto yex thy _ 
Soule e, 1 turne him we! h of doores, make him 
Thy hcire , Of Jayies, miſeries. curſes, and at :ſpaire ; - 
oy ele 1 d "aherit him ofall. 

. Fo, \So matter, landsto him in heaven will fall. 

Wife. Go6H Husband, ] 
HA Fj & Gentle 5 rother. Foot. Dear: Vacte. 
Stie 150: Gta: 
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nerter ext. 
Ste, 1 makethee waſh thoſe curſes off with teares; 


Keeper, away with him out of my fight, 
And doe Sir,asI charg'd you, 


Keep. YesSir; I will. 
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O. Foſft. Poore tyranny ; when Lions weake Lambs kill £ x. 


Ste, How now wie, art vext yet? 


Wife. Never fo well content, beleeye me Sir; 
Your mildnefſe weares this maske of cruelty well, 
Ste, I'mglad tare gone, mine eyes with raine did ſwell, 
And much adoe they had from powring downe : 
The Keeper knows iny minde, Wife I haye paid 
My brothersdebts; and when he's out of doore : 


To march to New 
Wife. O et me 


pare: he ſhall be ſer free. 
ifle thee for this charity ; 
| But for your Cozin Sir. | 
Ste. He's my lives beſt health, 


The Boy ſhallnot miſcarry tor more wealth 


Than Londex Gates locke fafe up every Di 


C 
Oo 


he, 


My breath in blackeclouds flyes, my thoughts 


Are white, 


Fife, Why from Ladgate doe you remoye pri 
Ste. This is my meaning wife ; - 
T'l take the priion downe and build itnew, 


—_ 


With Leads to walke on, Roomes large and faire; 
For when my ſelfe lay there, thenoyſome ayre, 
Choaktup my ſpirits, and none better know, 
Whar priſoners fecle,than they that taſte the woe, 
The workmen are appointed forthe bufineſle, 

I will ha't diſpatcht before »tis thought on, 
| Wife. Ingood deeds I will walke hand in hand with you, 


There is a faire tenement, adjoyning cloſe tothe Gate 
| That was my fathers, Pl give it freely, take it down 
And adde ſo much ground to the worke, 


Tis fairely given. 


Thy ſoule on priſoners prayers ſhall mount to heaven : 


d 


ſonerg? 


1 


The Plunmmers and the Workemen haye ſuryey'd the ground 
ence I'l hays laid pipes 


From Paddingrow z from wh 


K 2 


Long 


Th Antew Wonder, 
Long to London to conyey ſweet water into Ludgate ; 
From freſh Springs : when charity tunes the, pipe the 
'Poore man fings. Enter Keeper » 
How now Keeper. 
Keep. The priſoners are remoy'd Sir.. 
Ste. What did you with my brother ? 
Keep, As you commanded Sir, I haye diſcharged him; 
Ste, How did he meet that unexpected kindnefle ? 
ep. Troth Sir,asa man orecome *twixt oricte and gladnes, 
But turning to his ſonne, he fetcht a ſigh 
So violent, as if his heart would breake, 
And ſilent, wept, having no power to.ſpeake, 
Wife. 'Las good old man , ſome ſweet bird muſt fing, 
And give his ſorrowes preſent comforting. =—_ 
Ste, Not yet, Þl wracke his ſorrowes to the height, 
And of themſelves they'l then finke ſoftly downez 
Keeper,goe thou agen after my brether, 
Charge in my name him and his ſonne to appeare 
Before the King, to whom I will make knowne.. 
Their wrongs againſt me; ſhewing juſt cauſe 
To difinherit both by courſe of law. Be gone; 
Keep, Tam gone Sir. Exit. Ste, Come Wife. 
Wife, What's your meaning Sir ? 
Ste. Thou ſhatl know that anon, . 
The heavens oft ſcowle,clouds thicken, winds blow nigh, 
Yet the brighceft Sunne cleares all, and fo will I. Extunt., 


Enter, Henry the third, EHountford, Pembroke,es Arundcll, 

Lord Maior, Sheriffe Fofter, Cardinall, Bru- 
| 7770, CFC. 

King, O! welcome is all love, our peoples ſhouts 
[n their heartes language, make our benyenues, 
Moſt high and ſoyeraigne ; we returne all thankes 
Vnco our loving Cirtizens, chiefely to you Sir, 
Whoſe pious worke invites our Majeſty to royallize 
This place wich ourbeRt preſence, accompanied with this 
Reyereng Cardinallz would we might,atter many broyles,. 
End our dayesia theſe religious toyles ;; 


Ft 


We 


. (A Woman nerver Vext. =; 
We would werkemoſt faithfully ; but bounteous Sir, 
Flow doe you call your buildings? 
Bru. Valeſſe it pleaſe your Majeſty to change ir, 
Icallit, Domus Der, | => 
King, The houſe of God, itis too goodto change, pray you 
proceede, ; 
Bru. Theſe are my endsto all diftrefled Chriſtians, 
Whoſe trayailes this way bendsthe hoſpitall, 
Shall free ſouccour be, for three dayes, and three nights. 
Sojourne, for dyet,and lodging, both ſweet, and 
Satisfying ; and if their neede be ſuch, as much in 
Coyne, as ſhall for three dayes more defray their 
Purher trayaile ; this unto heaven, be you 
Teftatory, good my Liege, and witnefſe with me,noble | 
Gentlemen, moſt free and faithfully, I dedicate, | 
King. An honourable worke, and deſeryes large memory. 
AXMoun.*Tis a good example, ris pitty *tis no better followed. 
Arun, But fay Sir,now in ſome futureage, perhaps ſome 
ewo or three hundred yeerebehindeus, this place 
Intended for a uſe ſo charitable, ſhould bee | 
Vnhallowed agen, by villanous inhabitants ; ſay whores, 
Jn the ſtead of chriſtians, and your hoſpitable | 
Tenements,turnd intoftewes ; would not this grieve 
You in your grave? | 
Bru. If my grave were capableof priefe : fure it would Si 
King, Prethee be a falſe Prophet. I 
A 7un,l will, if Ican,my Lord. | 
King. Let now our Heraulds in the ſtreets proclaime, 
Thetitle,and office,of this. hoſpitall; T1 
Make knowne to all diftreſled crayellors, that = 
We'le accept this charitable houſe, this Dom Des: 
Shall be their free fozourne, as is propos'd. ok 
Enter the one Way, Stephens Wife, the other, e Mrſtris 
: Foſter, fane, Old Fofter, Robert ana Keepers 
| i All kneelts 
"K:7g. What aretheſe peticioners ? >; 
Reb. Each hath a kuce for dury,the other for petition, = 
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76 A new Wonder 
King. Riſe,your dutie's done, your petitionsſhall neede 
No knees,ſo your intents be honeft,qoes 
None here know them ? 
Ste. Yes my good Lord, there's now a wonder in your ſight, 
King. A wonder, Maſter Sherifte, you meane for beauty, | 
Ste. No my Lege, I would not fo boaſt mine 
Owne wife, but *tis a wonder that excels beauty, 
King. Awonderina woman What is't prethee ? 
Sre. Patience my Leigegthis 15a woman that 
Vas never vext. 3 
King. Youmay boaſt it largely; 'cis a ſubjeRs happineſſe 
Above aQueenes ; Have you ſuttesto us? ; 
Rob, Jam the tupplant plaintiffe, royall Henry 
From me their griefes taketheir originall, 
King. What artthou ? | 
Rob. Even what your Graceſhall pleaſe to make ofme; 
I wasthe fon to this diſtrefled father,unrill he ; 
Tooke his PALCI RITY off, and threyy me from his loves 
Then I became ſonto mine Vncle by adoption, 


Who likewiſe that hathtane away againe, 


And throwne me backe to poverty ; never was 
Son {o toſt betwixt two fathers, yet knowes 


| Notone, for Rillthe richeft does defpiſe his heire, 


And Iam backe cxpullt into deipaire. 
King. This may your vices cautc, 


\\ Rob. For that] cometo your imparriall cenſure for a doome. 


King. Weheatre, ſpeake on, we know the parties, 

Each onerelate his griefe,and if itlye in us, 

Wel yeecld reliete ; 'tisfirſt requiſitethar we | 

Know of you Sir,the cauſe of this your Sonnes difiukeritance 
©, Foſt. Before T imderſtood hisyertuous minde, 


Or weighed his difpoſition to be kind, 


I didthat froward worke; This now great man, 
Was an unchritty wretch, a prodigall then, | 
And I diſdain'd to know his brotherhood, 
Denyed reliefe to hun ; this childe kinde and good | 
Againſt wy contradition, did hum xekiye, as his 
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A Womanuever Vext " 
Difſtrefled Vncle,at thisI chidefor bade, hs 
Still hee holds on his courſe, 
He growes more kinde, and he in waſting worſe ; 
My rage continued as it had begun, | 
And in that rage Ithrew away my ſonne, 
Ste. The like plead T,my Lord:for when my ſtate 
Had rais'd itſclfe by an uncertaine fate, 
T tooke this out=caft childe, made him my owne, 
As full and free,as I my ſelfe had fowne _ es 
The ſcede that brought him forth;forthis my loue, 
His oblieg'd duty preſently did proye 
A traytor to my truſt, againſt my will, 
 Succouring that foe, which I did loyeſo ill, 
Onely for hating him ; . my charity being thus 
Abus'd,and quit with injuric,what could I then 
Bur as his fathererſt, ſo I agen might throw 
Him from my love ?for worſe is loveabus'd 
Then new borne hate, and ſhould be foe refus'de : 
I did afathers part,if it were bad, | 
Biame him for both, there I my patterne had, 
King. You fall bezwixt two pillars Sir, ir not fo ? 
Rob. Vnhappy fate, my Lord, yerthus I pleade: 
For this my fathers hate ] mightdeſerve, - 
T broke his precepts, and di6 unchildly ſwerve 
From his commiſſion, I to my Vncle gave 
What was my fathers,ſtrivipg thereby to ſaye 
His faine repute; he rag'd,] didit fill, 
Yetmuſt conſefe asit was well, twas ill, 
Wellin my love, me thought, ill coy fate: 
Por | thereby ruins my owne eſtate, 
Bur that mine Vacie throwes me forth ofdogre 
For the ame cauſe he tooke me invefore, 
Bears ſoreſt, gain{t my boſoine ; iftwere good 
o ike rom a father foran Vucles foods, 
In lawes of love and nature, how much rarner 
Might I abridge an Vocke fora father > | 
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- 78 A rew Wonder, I 
And ſhould difperſed be chrough all mens kands, IR | 


ip 
Then would you keep't alone ; for when your heice 2 | 
I firſt adopted was,charity was chere: ” 
How er'rs your judgement then ? ſeeing youſce "1 | ? 


What was good in you,makes fin in mee; 

Youl fay my father did it,ohthrow away 

T hat foule excuſe ; let not diſcretion ſtray 
&© fariea (ide; if cuſtome lawtull make, : : 
Then fin were lawfull for example ſake; . 

Nor were theſe waſted goods only your owne, 


Since part was mine having adoption z TY 

Then doe him right, my Lord, yer doe no wrong, OR _ 

For where my duty fai'ld my love was ſtrong. So 2 
King, Wrhan imparrtiall care we have heard your SE Þ 


Loving {tory,'tis both fayre and honeſt, 
Ste. Olermenow anticipate your Grace, 
And caſting offthe ſhadow ofa face, 1 
Shew my hearrs rruc ſiguc;how have T triv'd. POt” þ 
To make this forc't counterfeit long liw'd, 2g 
And now jt burſts; comeinto my heart, 

F have two iewells here thall never part 
From my loves cye watch, two worthy to befil'd, J : 
Oncimes beft record;a woman and a child, 

Now Sir,to you I come,we muſt be friends, 

Though enyie wils not ſo,yer love contends 

Gainlt cnvy and her forces; my young yeares 

$2y I mult offer firſt, a peace inteares, on, 

O.Feſt, Olet my ſhame my boſomes center breake ! 

Love is fo young it coyes,but cannar ſpeake, 

King, You blefle mine eyes with objects that become 
The theater of Kings to looke upon, | Y 

Ste. The keeper is diſcharg'd Sir, your debts are paid; | 

_ And fromthe priſon yare a new free man made: 
Theres not a Creditor can aske you onght, 
As your ſonne did forme, ſo haye Ibought 
Yourliberty with mine, and to encreaſc it more, 
Becauſe I know bare liberty is poore — 
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| _ (AWomannerver vext. 79 | 
| Without affiance : to raiſe your ſtate agen, ; 

| The thirds of mine are yours, ſay you Amen, 

Fife, No, nottothat, you are kind brothers now, 


Divide by haifes that love, and ]'l allow. 
Ste. Thou art onely wiſein vertue, as thou ſetſt downe, = 
$0 ler it be, halfe my eſtates your owne. . 
O, Foft. Jt whole tedownes agen, for 1 am yours; 
_ i\Forger this minute my forgetfull houres. 


Ste. O, they are buricd all Sir. (therhood, = 
+ King. This union's good, ſuch league ſhould eyer be in bro= = ot 
\ Ste. Yet without boatt,my Leige,let me relate 


pie >. cx? 


One ſmall thing more, remorſcofmy owne ſtate, 
And my dearebrothers worſe ſucceſſion ; 

For that we both have priſoners been in one 
Sclfe.iame place of woe, and felt thoſe throwes 
That Ludgaze yeelds ; my charity beſtowes | 
Some almes of comfort : Keeper you canſpeake it, 

Keep. And many huvdreds more Sir, you have reedified 
And built it faire, adding more ground to it, | 
And by pipes of lead from Paddingtun, drawne 
Water thither, free forall priſoners, lodgings 

Likewiſctree, and a hundred pounds yearely, to make 

Them fucs for better comfort : allthis is almoſt finiſhe : ” 

Kin. A worthy work, the better being done intheFounders eie, 
_ Not left unto ſucceſſion, NL | 
| Ste, O my good Lore, Teyer keep in mind an Evgliſh 
Sentence, Which my tutor is,andteaches me 15 2 my 
Charity INT mine Eowocland., f- J..4rfullis 


Performance, when the RenefaRor's dead, © 


- 


' King. What is'tI prethee? | 
: Ste. This my good Lord, women are forpetfull, 

Children unkind, Executors coyetous, and take what they find; 
If any man aske where the deads goods became, 
! The Executor ſweares hedyed a poore man, L; 
; King. You have prevented well, ſo has this good Alderman} 
| TJwiſh you many Schollers, | ny: 
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RE A new wonder 
Did younot ſay that women wereforgetfull, 
Kinge You have vext her now Sir, how doe you anſwer that? 
Ste, No my Lord, ſhe's exemprfiom the proverbe, 
1ife, No my Lord, VI helpeit better, Idoe confeſſe 
Fhat women are forgetful, yer ner the leſſe 
] am exempt, I know wy fate, and finde 
My deare husband muſt not leayeme behind, 
- But 1 mt goe before him, and 'tis faid, | 
The g1ave's good reft when wotnen goe firſt to bed, 
Ste, Thankes for thy excuſe good wife, but not thy loye 
_ To fill my grave before me, 1 would not livete feethat day, = 
7ife. Prethzeno more, I had rather beangry than flatter'd, 


King. You have a wonder Maſter Sheriffe, a prizelefie jewel. 


Ste. Many jewels my good Lord; a brother, wife, and child, 


For this'1 would have ſtroyecyen with a father, 

H3'v &re rough ſtormes did inmy browsappeare, 

Vitonin my bolome it was alwaies cleare. 
O. Foft. I give him toyou now Sir, _ 
Ste. I takehim, andto him backe doe give, 

All that my ſelfe behind in ſtate ſhall leaye. , 
O, Foft. Ang ail that you gave me, Idecbeſtow, 

$0 it one houre becomefull heire totwo. 
Byu. Iclaimea third by this bonds vertue, | 

See as athird father, thou art heitetothole. 


ane. Twillnot goe to him fathet onany of theſe conditions, 


Rob. Youſhall hayeloyetoboote too, ſweet Zane, 
Ine, Nay, and you elaybooty I darenottrult you, 
«Lt, 


Rob, Whatſhall IGy, £422, tra | and ha. 


Ty'de in a True-loyes Knot,ne*rte part, = | 
Lane. 1 marry Sir, theſe are better conditions thanthe 
Tnheritance of threefathers ; leemehays © 
Love in Eff, let landsfollow in Poſſe - 
Now. Il haye thee as faft as thePrieſt 
Can diſpatch us, let him read as faft as hecan; 
K5ng. Theliyelieft harmony that cre I heard? 


All inſtruments dto theſe ſweer funes, 
Are dull ad oxy Loy role fo good chill lde; 
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A woman wonder, brothers reconcil'd ; 
' You worthy Sir, cid inviteusto a feaſt, 
Wee'l not forget it, but will bee your gueſt, 
Beeauſe wee'l yeiw theſe wonders o're agen, 
Whoſe recordsdoe deſeryea brazen Pen, 

But this above the reſt, in golden texr, 
Shallbe infulpt 3 of Women never Vexte 
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